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ENXERLEr: the beft if my Exoreſtin; te; d= 
DS Pe ioexpreſſe thi leaſt part of my af- 
feFions, this Epiſtle it ſelfe had beene 
a Yolum, but you have (andor to cover 
an imper feFtion, and for the deede, 7 know will ems 
brace.a good deſire , 7 bave beene long the unWor« 
thy objett of your many favours, for which I con- 
feſſethe e poore fillable of Thankes, is but a ſleight 
returne : and nowin ſtead of qui reing. the ſcore, 1 F an 
come againe to incurre anew. Oblation ; the ſumme 
whereof is, that you would pleaſe tolet this Comedy 
finde your wonted embracements, which may noW 
and then forte a ſmile wpon your ſweet retirements; 
and by that meanes preſent D84 a Re hs all Of: 
fices of dty, yowed himſelfe 01 
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Riend |; How that word ftaggers the Readers. Faith, 
"' That hee le beleeve nothing, my weakeneſſe ſaith, 
Which frees'me from a taske, 1 faine mould doe,” 
end praiſe your worth, might 7 not injure you ; 
Bt Ile obey his humor, aud commit, 
This Peece of thine, to thoſe dare ceuſure it ; 6. a 
Tf this then fear ff or careſs for their frowne, 
Ne're have till you bave calm d their fury downty 
And made the chiefeſt of their tribe to be, |) | 
Aſram d to ſieight, or loath to praiſe like me. ' © | -\ 
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Q Ir, ContdT judge of your Scholaftique skill ;/ 
AI:then would pru(c,butnow adclce'l wil 3) 
Anc gyemy fairh with others, thar dare fay, @ 
ter Swaggering will crowne'thy head with Bay z 
What neede we then to wound the Daphnear Ir ce, 
Tooffer Spriggs, when Groves are due to thees 
But may Shee preove the wonder of the Age, 
\nd with Her courage awetbeCtitiques Rage. 


ON, R 


To his veonky 


His Swaggering Danſell 


V\ Hat pretty humot' was thy Muſe invite S T a" 
men ; 


She pu t on Breeches, and. the drefſe 
Caſting afide er Robe, embroyder'd thicks, 
With Lawrell f| and Flowers of Rhetoricke 3 
Or what conceit CR 0 wie when he, 
Made uſe of Yer Looking-p laſſe to ce 
How his ſhape femall did become him, ſure 
She tainted him being herſelfe impure; 
No, ſhe is chaſte, and in her genial bed, 
Hermes him(elfe would looſe his Maidenhead: 
Cupidtns tuft her pillow with looſe haires, 
Plucle from his ſilken curles, and oft repaires 
Vntoher aver, with a balmy kiſke, 
_ Cha ecme withlovelike Him. 
Her heron 'd, Hang fines © 
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Shall give me leave with þ ; b Pp 
Thy paines tothe Pierides, fly 


Shalt drefſe their bankes and Woes "_ the Land: 


Grow fertill agthy Fancy, forthy parts, © © 
Have madea conqurt of a A agenE hearts: . 
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 deſervidg'Frioad, ME Robert 


Fertins upon! his EE Danfelt 


Bit? "Fins wi HL Fa 


Of madding Cen(the mer ; T box dudf tg 
The part f a thilt'd Pilot calm? ſt the way : 
Wor envy with ber ſtrongeſt winds durſt fire; * 
Knowing (Skill d Navigator) thont guid ft her ; 


To ki 


T dare url LN Is rt, yet hope 1 poprove , ..:1y 70 
Commevide: Ince es ant thy hue. a py oF '\f 
1n the demons and er theſe © = 26a, FEEIY 

T othy F aire Darnſell 8 welfare, xr ſhe pleaſe, WD 

Thoſe that have jndging} ſoules; 3 41d dftbexe 7/0 Pp . 
T hat bate Dramaticke;Lawed, ; 4s xs Er of" 0 ws 


Vuto their faith, that 5 hatefu , far they be "_ 
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Counted in ſhew, not prove Ten, \PAritis :. FRY : 

This glory for to ſuffer their dull rages .. 7 ky p 
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| wi 37D 
Our Swage' ring Dam: an{ell you molt apy ty Fic, by | 
Yrs the ſweete arporty. of t Art, anc + Wir, wry ved 


Your Pen hathgaught all womentobdegins-b 15: 1. 'ba/ | 
A new, yet civil Way.to ny 


Our natures you have ch; And. MEN J0 þ ©: ES | 
The ſeif&-ſamething they did hate before; ..! A 

A woman Cavalli = noris your your {od 32 Uaridt 1 

In forfciting her modcſty 


No debaucht Scones nor EN ale afar as we a 
Place in the Scenes, of obſcene Ribaldry, 

Pollutes thy Pen, thy happy influence, 

Virgins'may read with a ſafe innocence : 

And ſhall applaud thee as one borne to be, 

The lgle reltorev of their liberty, 
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Mirabell, © oe es Ns 
Sportlove, Friend to \Oalentine. F al "x 
Sabina, Da G: 7; TO 
Mirabell. & ngſttersto ir 2a "RAM 
Betty, VVaiting Maide to Sabing, .., Ke 
Kate, VVaititig Maidetg Mrajalk s 
Muchcraft, An Atturney.”'' DO ENNS 
Budget, His man..... I; | 
Hilts, A blunt i Gorda to 6 r Timothy ly. 
Traſh, Clowrtie' and Servant to:/alentine.). 1 
Welt, Ez Shoomaker, at: whoſe hone 


His Palentine lay in the time of his 
Wife, diſguile. 
Rogerand Rowlandy Servants tO [ Ir Plentraves 
Mapatians.. 
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7 dire ars attend this preſence SWptler 


or bidsmebyd ET 7g £ 
Oar a y omen" Lf OVEN 
well, thes at once thrice welcome Gonlemes, \t1t\ 


But firh, to * whoſe education 'bris 


' (13 - & 5 % 
Learni wee t for to judge of things, & 
I ſpeake, by W heds tha) D . 
That with nice Critic4ſme it ſarnet 0 tOuc 


Lasales for you, [ reade it 1#th ab \frty \ 
You will, nay more, y0# ſh logke; farre 608 
How ere, wehope, that all your. pules w 
Propitious 20 our labours, notthat wee, © © 
Foreſtall yous judgement, r or doe begge Te t- 
Thats not or meaning, wt have avgulh} wifes c: 
Yet doe beleeve, ,Jow will your Candorsoring, - 

Coſo? *tr5 "oy Primo oſe Fe Ambors Spring. 
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SWAGGERING 


 DAMSELL _ 


Dt — — 
Dn te F 


Aus 1, Scena I. 


Enter Hil, Roger, and Rowlind ; Rigcr with a Napkin 
* on bis ſleeve, anda ſilver bowle ifs band, 


: Tag | o 
® AS N '& | Hits,Not a drop,l pow they have dindby 


SIS this time, andif I ſhu'd be'our ath* ways 
BA af. when my maſter come, he would raile, thac 
the noyſe of an Oyſter wench wu'd not be 
halfe ſo diveliſh. pr 4a 
Row, Come, come, one luſtic diſh now: ith'bottome oth” 
cellar's worthallche reſt — pa 
Hzilts. A way with your number 4, it makesrattle-bagges 
and windmills in my guts, I cannor endure it. + | | 
Rog. Come, comme, I warcant ye, it wiil not, prethee come. 
Hilt, Not? Why I'me blowne wee't already like a Lan- 
caſhaire Bag-pipe upon a May day ; and befides, tis ſo weake, 
that a man cannot keepeit alive while he throwes it in's guts, 
when thou comlt'-to onr houſe Ile give thee a cup of Beere 
will make thy noſe cry twang Rocer. # 


Rog, 


| The Smaegering Damſell  ._ 
| Row, Why, but ye doe nor keepe ſuch a houſe for all your 
jelting,dogye?. {ND one 5 ITE 
Hilts, Such a houſe, ſhat come in amoraing, and finde the 
cellar a foote deepe m March beere ; here a blacke' Jacke; 2nd 
there a flagon ſtanding in't like ſteeples in a drown'd city — 
Ther's houſe-keeping Roger, . .. .... — 
- Rog, 1 marry fir, there's #hdnle well kept indeede; 
Hits, Nay fir, by this meanes we make my Maſter a better 
toulk kegper than-ete hus farhey or: grandlather: was before 
; fof where they were uF&to fide every. day a Hawking 
and hunting, my Maſter keepes the houſe. ſomerimes for two 
or three yeargs together, anfl what's the.cauſe? nothing but 
- our mirth, our randans, our tarra tantaras —oh the onely 
way inthe world to make a gentleman a houſe-keeper, = 
Rog. Well,come, 1 muſt nceds have ourroundabourto thy 
Maſters daughters; for doſt heare Hilts, me thought there 
-was alittle nodding and winking betwixr my young Maſter, 
Mr, Valentine Crambag, and Miſtreſſe Sabina, didſt-not per- 
_—— | 2 tb A | | hon 
Row, Yes marry did I, and tother gentleman there his. 
Kinſtnah methought now and then Aces towards 
Miſtrefſe Mirabel!; goe to, an old Apehas an old Eye, Roger, . 
S[1ts. Why but Roger you are not ſuch a Sillibraine, I hope. 
_ tothinke that your young M aſter loyes Miſtrifle Sabina-—-. 
1" Pofp, Bas Ime pall thinking, for l doepartly know it. waa 
© filth, How *. | TH 


' Rog, Why, tis neither impoſſible nor unlikely OT AE 
lo T doe not. beleeve-your-young Maſter's fuch a ſton - 
_ fellow Roger, fititretl) {> ca 


5's Why pray *: fs 511 116) 
Hits. T meane, as to venture bimſelfe. upon: ſuch a wilde 
thing, I tell you firs, your young Maſter, I confeſſe.is a pretty 
dappart young gentleman, but-in reſpe&'of her he is bur a 
Child, a ſhrimpe, a Butrerflie, a Chiuerling,a.Bable ; in love 
with her quoth a ? Shee*s not one.thac cares for complement-; | 
or Will be wonne with cringes, or your tres-humble ſervitear 
Madame; na no Roger; ſhe isaBlade, a Sparke,a Teate-coate; 
and he that carries her away, mult mumble her, -Jumble w_ 
; IN, 44 «> rumoie-- 


& 7 
A \ 
: [4 


The Swaggering Damſell. 
rumble her, and tumble her, ſwagger, rOArE, and tare liken 
mad man.; your young Maſter quotha? - piſh,* 
To them Valentine and Fairefaith., 
Rog. Huſht, here came the _—_— 
Val, Why ſtand you here ? make fir T imotby. T eties mah 
welcome —— 20s 
Hilts, Te was abrave ſpeech of your worſhips (ir. 
Val. O Coſen, "Exit with Rog, ang _ < 
The wombe of e/£tra« but arocke of i 7 Jn 
Compar'd unto thoſe flamey that rage within 
My boſome ; 
I muſt enjoy, orelſe giveend unto. FOO 
This morrall life by ſome untimely'meanes. | © 
Fair, Good (tarres forbid it fir ; CERA ON 
Come, come, 
| Lull not your owne deſtruRion, nor unman = TD 
Your feltci ein Joting on:the outward frame DA ns... 
Ofan imperfeR.ſoule, ' 11:45 & 9K 
Follow. diſcretions finger that will ike 
Yor underſtanding and your minde to one, 
Whole perſpn*s yertues Temple ; 
coſen thinke on't, —- 
Her qualities and yours will nere agree; 
[Your civill nature nere Will correſpond- 
With her wanton humgours, 
Ual. It cannot beg - 
There's nothing ſave a Deity can inhabit 
So glorious a manſion, © 
Not love her, fay yce ? nothave her; 
'T hope my ſtarres will-never looke ſo blacke; 
How ever yet my comforts this, Up HNg 
If I cannothave: her Icanpetiſh, - 
Fair, Thatcal(c is deſperate, when a _— OY 
- Sinke ina gulfe, or ſplit upon the rocke ; ya 
Know.ſir, Lbcare,as good a mind 's x > 
To her faire iter Adrrabe!l; buryet +» OY - 
] checke theſe ke fearing that ſhie is —"— 
Too like her filter, yer my flames doe riſe 
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The. Swag gering Deer: | 
Sohigh, that ſhe rakes notice ont; come 
Learne to'forget her, for you muſt expe 
Nothing from her bur ſcorne. 
Val. That ſach acreatare _—_ foule . ſole, 
?*Twill neverpicrce 2. 
My underſtanding judgement, or beleefe; 
Her birthand education needs muſt purge | 
Such-gfofſeneſſe, :. 
Fai, Sir be happie, tiugge your owne fancy, 
May things web well, : ſhall be glad to ſee't; 
Farrc bee't from me to envie any good 
Betydes a friend and Kinſman. - To _ aopeerer Mirabell, 
Peace, they'r rbothcome;'- 1 | 
Ual. Welcome faire one, . {© - 
Welcome I ſay, toth' armes of him that May, « 
' All Joyes but thoſe that in thy boſome lies. | 
Sab, My boſome?-what dee:you finde there pray fir ; you 
have a minde perhappes to my Jewell, if you will not hart it, 
ye __ have it a while to ay with, tis #+-pretty: bright 
ing fir 
Yal, Not ſobright as your ; yehite boſome, Lady. 
$46, As how pray ye ? what ſee you there? 
Fal, O no, the gads wud frowneif any mortallbreath, 
Shu'd once prophane that milkie way, - 
There's not alittle in that lovely.place, 
Burt dots create a wonder: | 
When Cupid's thirſtie, arid defires a fip, 
Of Ne&ar, thanhe runnesunto thy lip, 
| Andfor your haire, the brightneſle of ir does 
Perſwade my ſoyle the very graces ſ pun. 
The goldentwiſt, 


Sab, Pray n Ry ſpeake on far, -when ye Havcemprie your 
pock quiet, : BTW 
OF iy ptied my pockets ?. - het 
S$ab.; Sir theſe « but pocket complements;yun ” et over 
once, and then perhaps I.ſhall talke» with: yeo; remember 


where ye left, I wu'dbeloath ro put yc.ouit fir, my aire was 
"Ow wilt, F6 us come what ofallrhis> 


Val 


a 


The Swaggering Damſell, 


Val. This has enflam'd my thoughts, 
Enſnar'd my ſoule, and made mevow- 
A deſperate deſtruion to my ſelfe, 
Except from you IT have one gracious ſmile. 
May ſtile me ſervant ; 

And for your fathers minde, . 
I know it jumpes with our deſires. 


Sab. My fathers minde ? dec thinke his » froflybeard. q 


Can temper my affc&ions, 
_ no, 

His precepts are too wither*d for my youth'; 
Know fir, 
That I difdaine thoſe Tow: borne wormes 
That will be circumſcribd by dotage 
In loves affaires :I ſcorne to be direed,. 
Iam my ſelfe fir, and'my onely ſoule 
Is my owne will and humonrs# 
But pray whence come theſe words ? 

* Vat. From my deepe paſſions, 

Sab, W bing thoſe paſſions. 

Val. From your faire eyes, they 
Were the happie guiders of my ſoale, 
 Vntothis bower of wonder; 

"They fir'd my heart 


Which las: and will doe in romeifhitle er? | SS 


Yntill fromtheny I doereceive g glance, 
May ſweeten theſe my tormients. . 
Sab. Not ſoloud I pray you, ſpeaks ſoftly lir. 
| Fax, Speake Mirabell, + 
May I thinke a prond thought; ny | 
. Mr, Oby no meanes fir, they are great finnss:: 
Fair, This of mines a vertue. 
Air. What may it- be far ? * 


They 


(whipen i 


Fair, Nothing Lady,buta preſumptuous Andy : to be youre. | 
Air. Sir, you ma" ſpeake what you pleaſe, bur firſt)" 


Let it arrive mytapprehenfion whar 
Or how you meane; according to my $kill, 
1 | will returne my anſwer. 

B..3. 


Fair; 


The Swaggering. Damſell,.. -' - 
Fai, Onely tobe v apens. 2s 
- One of the lceber that doe full attend | 
Your pleaſure becke,and ſobe ſtiVd your ſervant, 
Atr, Sir, 2 ana eto gant 
My thoughts nor fortunes ever were ſo high, _ 
To keepe a ſervant of that con Sent: N 
And tis my hope they never willy or ſhall be. 
Fai. Breakenot a {acred oathy for I haye ſworne 
My ſelfe your ſervant: then for pirties ſake, 
Doe not infringe my vow. 
| Ar. Well, ETITA | rk 
Tendring your vow, Sappoſc T ſhud admit 
Your ſelte into my ſervice, wod yeltrive,. - 
T*cxpreſſe the faith and diligence: belongs . 
Vntoa ſervant. | OE OD OE TENT 
.” Fair, My pleaſure anddelight Thud fixe, 
_ :Onnothing more than to expreſfie, bo 
My faith and loyalty. oo i 
_ Mir, Well, I admit you into my ſervice, - 
*--But by the way you may perhaps obſerve 
'Some paſſages betwixt a friend; and mez; ._ .,. -. 
 Asletters; tokens paſſages,orfo g/l 
Which if ye doe, take heede ye word.it not, 
Bur (till poſſeſſe your ſelfe with ſecrefie, -.. .. 
Fair, Betwixta friend and yop?, — umph., . __ 
Air, Nee ſcratch. your head aboat- jt; for-y'arenow 
My ſervant. OS es ds oy; 
Fair, Iam,I've oat and Iwill be fo : 
E 


. 
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But yetyedid not heare meſweare my ſelfe, 
A ſervant to your friend He none of that. 
Afir, Your reaſon? :; - 4-1 


Fai. Tislove that makes me hire preſentmy ſelfe, __- 
And with my ſelfe to tender up my. 'ſoule, IL 


Eugag'dby vowes and oathes to waice upon | 


Nocreature but your ſelfe ++. WT 

Loveis the ſpurre that prickes me on to this, "71h 
 Andlove you know can brooke no rivalls, | 
Mir, Doe you loye and (erye your ſelfe ? 


Fas. 


The Swargering: Damell.” 
Fai. You and wy ſelfe I doe, 
ati. Your ft, the friend Tmean&, and tixdiſnce 

Has beene a rus proſpettive glaffe, whereby - - 

To peepe into your minde, whichnow I finde ' 

Full fraught with ſweetneſſe, when I diddefire, . - 

 Yewod keepe ptivate what ye didobſerye, . 

'Twasnothing elſe 

But to be ſecret toyour'felfe indine; 

Sir, in aword, Idocembracd your love. 

* Fair, Benot too prodigall of thy goodneſſe ſweer; . 
Conſider what a ſcarciti's of it now - EAN, 
It world... Wy Ak BOD 

© Mir, Terthis ſuffice fir, _—— Tam yours: © 
Sab, Praylet me intreate ye to love your ſelfea lictle berrer 

than to ſpend allthis breath tono purpoſe. - | 
Ual. Why then Ile take my leave, but firſt, letthis ſnow 

white hand ot daine to blefſe theunhallowed li ippes of your 

_ admiring Slave, thatT may hence. with}: gladne e, and tnve | 

cauſe to boaſt of ſomething. _ 

Sb. Withallmy heart fir ;but I pray how long were you - 
DoRor of the chaire in the ſchoole of complements * | 

- Yal, Othey can never come from a dejeRted ſpirit. Kiſſes 

$ab. Well, how Thope you are ſatisfied, (her baud. 

S$ab, I wiſh my heart cl truely ſpeake it. 

$46, Come, come, you arEtoo tmportunant. 

Val, Olct not anger bend ſo ſmootha brow, | 
| Notfor the earths hid linerall wod I give © 
The leaſt occaſion of a frowneto thee, 

For if I ſhud, 

I ſhould perpetually abhorring my ſelfe- 

Though not a word), 

Yet let me have one glance before I oe, 

For nothing faire one ſpeakes a lovers minde, 

| So well as the eye... 

S$ab. They ralke of women, but you are-able to acl al [+3 
the women inthe world to ralke much to little purpoſe, for 
ought 1 ſee; come I muſt tutor yea licrle, I ſee that. 

Pal, Were I fo happy ta be your Pu pil I werea wonder 
fo; 


2he Swa axgering Dam ſell 


comy {clfe. 
Fai, Tfitwere ſoI thinke you wod Hot be wich troubled 
to make him untruſſe farſooth, 

Pal. For pitties ſake jeſt nor at pirries objec: 
Little knoweſt thou the mileries of him, - 
That has his amorous flames return'd. with ſcorne: 

Well, fince tis thus, I will my ſelfe tranſlate © 
From this mortality, and embrace my Fate. _ 
To them Sir Timothy Teſty, Sir Plenteous Crambagge, 
Sir T, No further, no further, pray return. © | 
Sir P, Good fir give me leayetobring you a little further. 

Sir T Pray yec, returne, ye doe bur trouble your ſelfe and 
me to no purpoſe, well, Sir Plenteors ak I hanke ye. 
. Sir P, Farwell good fir Timothy Te 

Sir T.. Come gies come—— where s Hilte? ——— ha, 
WHRr61426? "i Ts 

| "Enter Miles.” | 

Where are youſir, when ye ſhud waite ion me? ——_ 
Where I ſay ? 

_Hilts, T was bar 1th” cellar, forſaoth. 

Sir, T, Ith' cellar forſooth ?: "What. buſineſſe have. you ith; 


 . cellar for foottwho ſhud waite upon me the whilſt? where: 


fare doe I give you chree pound a aura a frencherecloake? | 
— ha? — wel— | | 
Sir ÞP, Farewell ſir Plenteous "Rs 
Sir P, Farewell good fir 7 imothy Fam. 
| Exit for Tam, hes Toh. 
How does my cofin Fairefaith 2 how fhall we ſqjander away 
this afternoone, can you tell ?- 

' Fair. As you pleaſe fir." 

Sir P. Come, I have a mighty ninde to 223 merry; what 
ſoerethe watter is. 
* Fai, Tmeveryglad of it fir. 

- Sir P, But] Sw alwayes obſerved that when Ta n ſo ex+ 
treamcly diſposd to mirth, one vexation or other. falls pre- 
ſently inthe very nicke. 

Fair. It falls fo ſometimes br. 

Sir. P, Well come, what de'e fay gallants ? 

| ; My 


14 


'Swaggoridg Danfel, 


My thoughts me thinkes arcona © ocbnd pin, _ 
Lam firaind up toa mightie pleaſant key ne thinkey. 
Fa, What fay you coſin Palnitine ; 
al, What ye pleaſe. 
Sr -» Nay, I'me indifferent my withes walks the POR 
Goeby Water, ſec a Play, or whac ye will,tis ©. 
All one to me, come what ſay you ſonne, — ſpeake? 
Whichof theſe three, come, come, you are too ad; 

Say, what (hall wee doe? | 
Pal, What yec will fir, T confelſs I ce Therlibes | 
Walke the fields, thinking to purge vexatious thoughts, bue 
whereſoever I turne mine eye, ſomething or other miniſters 
occaſion of freſh tortures zwhen I go by water, then the waves 
that tumble one in the others necke, preſent to wy fancy the 

multiplicity of diffration crowding in at the doore of my 
thoughts, and for _— a Play, Iconfefſe ita brave thing, 
| pork to feaſt the wit, and” recreate the minde; bur, I thing, 
I ſhall ere be long ſee my. ſelfe att wy 'owne Trage- 
die. 

Sir P, [told y 
Whats the matter 


coſin,this Sunny flaſh wud haye a ſtormie; 
_— I I 


J ne« - y.comes my 
ſonne thus diſcontented ? what Wag he have? 


Fe, Sir, to ſtreech-your patience no farther than it will 
reach, tis a gentlewoman that hee wad have, a good luſtic 
hanſome pm cms : £ : p | 

Sir P, A gentlewomane how dee mEane a ewomay'? | 
What wud Fe doe with her coſin ? i, 

Fa. T carinot tell fir, he has a uſe for her it ſcemes, hee is 
in love with her, you _y imagine now what | e wud doe. 
with her. ET. 

_ SF, 


The Swaggaring: Rarſel. . 
Sir P, How 2. in lorewild. x gentlewoman ? 
You are a forward boy indeede ——. I hope _ _ 
"Tis with one that hath a 20d portion, if not yourh by 
Gold and filver, you and I ſhall not be friends ——ymph : 
In lovequotha ? It.is a thing coſen, I never.yet knew | 
What it was, and yet I'me thrgeſcore and upwards, 
Fa, Not fir, , WR, Wl 
Were ye notin love with your Lady before ye married her # 
Sir Þ.' Tis true, Thad a.great deale of money with her, 
Fs. More than your ſonne's like to have with this gentle- 
woman Theare, SP ar 
$#P. Say ye ſo ? how comes this about. ſonnE 2... ha ? 


F547 60 a na? 
BE: al, Lir,. h 


- Tisnotthintcranſicory pelfe, . _ 
Nor all che rruwperie the world cries up 
ThatI reſpeR ; no, I eſteeme a ſoule 
Sweetned with education; 
Eer dung-adinirers idolize their appes ; 
Tisnoxrforman, 
In whom there dwells an immortality : * 
Ihave madea choice, —+ = 
Not for ſuch by reſpeRts, thie creature js 
e pride and:darling both of love and fame : 
| ne oe SOR __ 
;corneto diſhonor' my good farres ſo farre, 
Fo pig dey args ry poodh —_ 
cred rites for wealth. 


Or to prophang Loycs ſacred rites fo 
,corne, tell not me of cducation,and I cannor. 


Sir F, Come,cotte 
ell what," T muſt haye moneys 1 cannor purchaſe land, 
Witheducationnotl, neither with all your 
Philolophy, I tell you, Luſt have” _ Es 
r,andT will hive mony— bur prethee coſin what is this 
Fs, Abrave luſty bouncing Laſſe, I can ell ye—_what dee 
thinke of Miltrefſe Sabina Tefty, daughter to .Sit Zimerby 


Te Y EE 
Sir P. What ofber? 


Fa. 


Fa. She is the goddefſeof your fenines idol . 
SivP, She? Fon of heir fone, court & fu. 
no body elſe to dote on by bur ſhe? di 'Tearke, and care, and 
watch, and toile and moyle, and ſweate for Os at 


have Iendur'd a "thouſand millions of curſes for exat 
of forfeitted bonds, and morgag'd lands for this? Sir 77m 
Tefly's daughter, quoth a? 4 wild fit, her father adecalJ” 
gentleman, and one that with riot and reg hag many. 

_ collopseut cofhielir,che ſomerimes he is gl Mito Legend 

cham begin acourſe of phyfic two of theve 
yeares wes Sir T imogby Teſty s4d 

Val. © my heart, me thirikes it teares in a aa, ſhivers, 
Miſtreffe — father friends, andall averſe to my defires, 
be not ſo cruell Fates, 

Sir P. Well,tobe ſhort, if fir Timothy can, or will, pivi a 
conſiderable portion, tis 2 match, if not, Fords agent 
key will not have a brood of beggers m my houſe 
mos JF 
| Fa. Say alinodr. the reateſ marrer you Joenor either 

| know, ccoanlieer, We were your conſent the thing, that I thinke 

wod not n;buthere comes the breake necke 
'6f thebaſ NE Tg gentlewoman ſcornes him. 2 15 0267s 
Sir P. Huw ? ſcorne the Crambue ? Sir, Beit kaowieta 
all men by cheſe preſcnts, that there's ne're # gentle 
of *<m ETON then gladto be beholde 
| Crambagges ; (he {corne-him? come eq s eg lea 
her facher about it, but lie know portion, P97 « 
Ual, "Tisi in vainc, \c cannot ve | vicin { e ior 
love ? amT fovilea thing? no, I anznot, - whats the ' 
then? tis ex ja Fa Leap oeye try yew, ye 
my reach, there, thers'tis; what hail Fo then frame wo. 


þ ya and ſuffer ic : nay, what canl doe DO _ Tcan 
ie - 


Oyecf elds of bliſſe, 

If ye containea flowrie grove of reſt, 

Prepar'd for thoſe that muſt needs dyc{for love, 
Embrace my yowes, audentertaine that ſoule 


5 Wo. Ts. * 
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ys 


\ 


The Swaggering. Danſell, . Sy) 


Coen for « ſhtlter to your fcged Ghaders oy y' Ons ro. 
purge of melancholy, . :* :4! © -:;! (drow. 
er ar le, cut thoſe "the FRI BO CH) 
- biberl my-ſoule 1s linckt to miſerie; -- -'-- 1: 1 
a Stay ,——come downe proud rhoughts,. bjg 
Conkider well melur ye araampero den t > boo bent nc 
Am [a facrifice, for fuch,a wight? © {7 ns! ff 
=. O mo, Ile thenrelolve tolive;. nin on 
Kiehon it be butto rorment my ſelfe, | + + 

And thinke that torment pleaſure, cauſe tis thee, 

For may alone Linker milexie,.. 


'Y 4 3 ! 
23% EV : OED” "0.3 


—___ — 
ec - 4 


Aw Soma, 
Omer fir Ti imorly Teſly, fr Plenteous Crambagge,.. | 


ST, P , pray fir doe net urge me, 1'me a licrle buſie. 
Sir P, Tisbuta wordfir, and the matter ends. 
_&r T. 'Words,or matter, I cannot heareit now Itell ye. 
. $irP.\Tis ACONCErNEMeNt requires your {crious i intentions. 
as much as mine fit.*,_ 


$ir.T,..Sirs Idoenot uſe roftep out of my hamour neither 
for my owne fake, norno minselſe. © 
. Sir P,Tis for your owne profit and good, pray heare ir Gr. 
(ya IVEY lehere ic then, lerrheare it, bat dee. heare, 
breefe. 8t-P; Tak tis, 
wo T, Nay; C ome, make an end, make an end, . 
' SirP, Nay; compome yeelin © ES i 
on  $ir T..\Preethee wake an end'T lay. £ 
$i, 2, Well, thenyowſtalt kewotheS ny fine Va. 
lantine. has a.giinde' to malte a" conjinRion copulative \ with 
your daughter Sabine, 
$i T. Speake 3 in a plainer part of ſpeechman, what dee 
meane? Sir P. He hasa mindetolye with her fir. 
Sif T, Ile ſeghim hang*&firſt; except he tmirry: her firſt, 
Sir P, Sohe doesentendfir, but you would not heare. the 
begnnmng, , whick:made me beginne at the end, 


- LY *, bd 
” _” _ 


Sir Te 


The Soaggrin Damſell, 
Sir 7. WRll, come toth'point,what faics my danghtercoo?c? 
SirP. RichP queſtio char fir i they fiſt wiſely 

agree-upon Portions, ſcale W the young 

couple,andafterwards, give *cm ime tqconfider of that, if 
we may haye your conſent, I make no queſtion ofhers, _ 
Sir T. Well, ye haveit, ye have it. _. 
Sir P. Ithanke yee fry. | ſhall make my ante gal pan 

when I comehome fir, :. o 
_ SirT,  Scnd'em j Joy, come, is this all ye have to fy? - 

Sir P; Tis all.ſirs::+- + S&T, Well,ſfare yee well. _ 

Sir P.Stay fir, I had like to boar Roger the _—_ oY 

Si 7\, Palyer e;ſpeake come, what 

Sw P, I wan yo rg Bw fir: what bleſſings you. meake- - 
to beſtow upon your daughter 

Sir T. Piſh, dee thinke lle be backward in els eg: 
She ſhall have athouſand. _ 

Sir P. Tis a faire portion fir; | 

SsT, Have ye. done now ?- 

Sir Þ, Ihave done, Ihave done, heavens oe ye "ER 

Sir T, Adue, adue: 
Sir P, ———» Good firzbut one word more, and then I hays 
done.» Sir T.What againe, what ailes the man'tro e., 

Sir P.” Onely this fir, I hope you'le pay the Pony, upon \rhe- 
wedding day fir, willnot ye? - Ro 

Sir 7, Money? —- what money. ?: co YN) 

" Sir P, The marriage. money: "4 10 0e- a7 £ PCD 

'Sir-T' 7" What matrikge money. ? 3N Ll: at 

- Sir Þ, The thouſarid pound. | 

Sir T., The thouſand pound? what dee meane-fir?: S 

Si P, Did you not fay bat naw you wod give 2 ow | 
pound with her ? #11339; 

Sir 7? T: told: you:1:wod, ie they a, ahora opt 

patſion of my heart; athouſand'pound quotb; v fir Licorne. 1M 

yehave abus'd me to thinke fo, /ler thoſe ſcraping <curmud- 

gions;that forthe moſt partbeget criples' and idiots. ike them- 
ſelves, I ſay,letthoſe door J tell ye; on.the weddin ng day,# 

I laid, Ile give her athouſand bleſſings with all ny dean, ©, 

Sir P. Andne're a penny. of mony ?: ?: bac 

 $8#r, Not a penny. C 3, Sir P. . 


4 $000. 


The Swaggerng Danſell, 
SirP, What e Not with your owne childe? 
_$ir T. Not a Denier, not one Denier +110 
| SP, Why then give we leavers tell yees your refolurion 
is unworthy, nay, tis ſcurvy.” 
SirT, How ſcurvy? and in my owne houſe too! ? 
Rnd HF P, Ay ng and Imuſt tell yee, irgaes no better than 
a _ 
5 y diſpoſition ? ? © baſencfle ie ſelfe. 
| Sir P.. afe, 1 pl cre {tood' [yet fir with'mycapin my hand co 
acer far the procuring of ren Arematn my owne 
bon 
SirT. How? ſtand with my ca  handye raſeall E 
when? where? how ? to whom? I EED my 
hand? 1defie thee, Enter Hiler, 
I ſtand with my capin my hand? © þ9 
Hits. How now? what dee affront my maſter i in's owne 
houleſir, pray avoides 
Sir T. Outof my houſe ye dunghill, ye dirt, yee ſpawne of 
ten ith hundred. 
Hilts, Come, come fir, lets ſce your backe, or your Wat- . 
_ feele the weight of my cudgetl,. nah, o 
T, Ourtye villaine. 7 
Sir P, Very Tek fir. " Ex# for Plenteoue, 
Si T. Aſlave abuſe methus, and i in my owne houſe too. 
Hil. Come fir, doc not trouble your! GRE gone now 
Sir T. ASirra, an old Pancridge. 
Hes, beds I ſee you are MIneſe ify 
Sr T. A 
{cience [ had 


ran ance: 
? was well thou carſting'for in mf con- 
| K's ther elſe. £24 


Outer Sat me, Mrwable, -. +. $ . 


ve affront me'thus. + 

38. Wins matter Hiſts, whohis vext $a; 57 By 

S&T. Id Crambag forſooth, has beene here and'fo abus'd 
me as 1 was never Tbus'd ſince I peept intothe world, and 
whars the reaſon  forſoorh, becauſe his ſon-and heire's in love 
with you forſoorh, and enrendsto make you his bride forſooth, 
therefore maſt I give thima thouſand pound forſooth, but Ile 
fee him __ or a (igne ats owne doore firſt ; the eruth is 
daughcer, 


.. The Smaggering Damſell. 
daughter, his fonne is a pretty gentleman, bur heres the thing, - 
his ſonne,- as1I percei ND ot love, and for ought ice, 
rather than faile, he will give me athouſand Þound for my 
conſent, were not 1 an Aﬀe thenHilts, to gire a man #thou- 
fand pound to marry my daughter ; when. the ſame man re- . 
ther than goe without her will give it me? were not La Bux- 
zard chen T fay > _— | TNT wei 
Hits. A map wad thinke fo kr, 23 Eh r] DP 24s: 
I'me farisfied?- 7 4S $4 3 Os 10h £50 Ee 
Hilts. Introth fir I cannot give you any greatreaſon, un- 
ls your purſe-were ficke of a Plurific whichIcnd ne're 
VEL. Tt I ts | 141 120 Jinn 1 
- Sir,T, Well, for the buſinefe of narrage, tY your owne 
minde daughter, I cannot tcll, perhaps the old curre pay 
e your pleaſure,but af you talke of money, 1 ſhall be angry, . 
— Hites. : ExitfrT, 
Hilss,. This young gentleman, a nimble ſparke 1 fee, that 
I did net thinkethe young colt wod have beene leaping fo - 
ly therefore doe yon hamper him-as ſoone as- yee - 
ce heare. | | ot 


can, d 
ann. Combaney We: 55-7; Ay , FE 
Hiles, Tre comming and plea{© your worſhip. Exit Hil. 
Ss Adviſe me in this dangerous ' maze to ſteere a ſale. 
courſe, _ | m 
Mir.. Yeeart ina faire way to doe your ſelfea great deale 
of good, .keepe your ſelfe. int ſiſter, the gentlemans a preat - 
heire, ſweetly behay'd, bravely diſcourſi; and befides,.z pro- - 
5 in compleategentieman, what can youdeſire more / 
er? : . x 5 —- 
$46. Siſter, I love the gentleman, ar firſt, I confefſe, I did 
alittle ſleight him; buemy ſecond thipehes fran'd a recanta- | 
tion which my intentions have direftcd to falute him i{pe- 


Mo, Away with it ſiſter, P1ve it not a minuts more Ehter- ; 
rainement for a world, ſend it immediatly-. - - - 12 yif 
Sab. Come, Ile difpatcþ it inſtantly... Are! 2 Us 

'C. 


The Swargering None, 


Bir. Be certaineye doe filter.” * Exthnt Sab, Mir. 
Enter [alentine, Fairefanh, Sporteve, Troſh, 
Pa. —— umph, 


And was 1 borne to be the ſport of Fre, | 


+ -Cudnorthe deſtinies 4s well liave ſaid 


"Be happy 


inexorable a arres, 
Had ye but doom'd me to have tred the pathes 
'Of dreadfiill baniſhmcntnever toreturne, |! 
Thad beene a heaven in reſped ofthis 
m=— gt 5-1 Vane, 
-Vpontthe ſtatutes of the tarresto phine; - - 
T muſt eycn ruſh upon ſome deſperate Gath, Oo 
"And thertsun end, Us 

Fa, Heavens forbid fc 11527 200 T5 

 Ual.' Theres no remedy, her loves i im ole. | 4.9 

. 'Sport, Impoſſible? why dee thinke the world containesa 
creature cannot be won, UVal.: Yes indeed ? | | 

''Sppxe, + You might as well -have told mee, that hee 
tha has a Puritanicall wife cannot be a cuckold fir ; take this 
from me, there's not the braveſt gallant that e're went naked 
to the middle, but a hanſome man, gqod cloathes, language, 
and money will brivg her.under the lee, I warrant yee, 

+ Fa, Sir, me-thinkes it were nota mifſe if you'(did caſt your 
eye upon ſome other, the world: is wide and populous, and 
now andthen to looke a ſquint, wud be a good way 00 aſe 
1 "_ the y + 7 wy of your paflion. * / 

ſhe———ſhe isthe en ftarre whereon 1 
gee, Lead the little world of beautie which'T admire. -- 

'Tr; ' Obrave Maſter — there was a ſpeech; -O Maſter 
Spoytlove, this, learning's a dainty matter == dee. heare fir, 
ſhallIgoeandtell her what ye ſay ? — 
— You ys 410d _pumo time F envagh, let it a- 

E, | i | 
Tr, I warrant yefir, — - Exit Traſs, 
ry Come, 


Try her againe (i pt: cannot tell , droppes of raine may pierce 
an 1 Adamanc, | 


Sport, 


The Swag gering Damell. 

Spo. That'swith often falling upon't fir,if he cud but learnE 
that, ſhe wud love him preſently. = | 

_ Fa, Puſh, away with theſe fruiclefſe paſſions, be your 
ſclfe once againe: 

Spo. That cannot be ſir, you muſt conſider he is in love. 

Fa. Why, cannot a man be in love, and yet be him- 
ſelfe too? | 

Spo, He may be, bu _'tis 7aro ant »ungrarm, jealonſie in a wo- 
man, love ina man, and tooth ach in a dogpe, are three of the 
molt dangerous things I can tell ye, that are incident to mor- 
calls, Evter Traſh, 

Tr. Nay, I'me come 6 rms gentlemen. 

Spo, What already, and done your errand too? 

Tr, Orarely, fir, I had it as perfet ——— 

Lal, Sirra, what did yee tell her ? you are ſo officious: 

F-y, Ttold herfir, that your worſhip ſaid, ſhe was the 
ſtaring blaze whereon you gaz'd, and the world of little bemu- 
ty which you admird, | [108 

UVal.. Out ye rogue, yec ſmall knowing raſcall, thou haft 
undone me; did I tell ye ſo? doſt thon goe and turne my 
words backwards; ye villaine. Falls npon him, - © 

Tr, Gentlemen, if I cud runne away from him, I wud not 
be beholden to yee, for ſhame, doenot ſtand till and ſee a 
man kilPd. 

Fa, Itwas bat a miſtake fir, pray pres him; 

Tr. Twas nothing (ir, but onely the wrong end came our. 
firſt, the gentlewoman underſtood it well enough. 

Sps. Come, pray ye ſir have patience. 

Val, 1 muſt kill the rogue, for he will never have wit. 

Ty. Forbid that (ir, if men ſhud be kill'd for want of wir, I 
had beene a Maſterlefle coxcombe long apoe fir, but tis no 
matter, you may uſe me at yourpleaſure, 

Sp, Come, come, all's well, all's well. 

Tr, I thats true indeede, when I'me beaten once, then all's 
wellſtill. Th Bgds 

Fa. But Mr, Sportlove, nothing but this gentlewoman 
troubles me, that ſhe ſhud be ſo faire, ſo young, ſo hanſame, 
and yer cannot loyo -——— me thinkcs'tis ſtrange. | 


D 3po 


The Swas gering Damſell, 
Spo, It may be ſhe feedes upon preſerv'd ſnow, which if 
ſhe doe, ſhe'le ſeldome have a warme thought, I can tell yee, 
- Fa, Nay, ber diet's good Ie aſſure yee, for (he will con- 
ftantly have a breakefalt of Oringoes, a dinner of Potatozs, a 
Sacke poſler to ſupper, and ſo goes to bed, 
Ty. If ſhe feede thus, tis impoſſible for the poore gentle- 
woman to hold our long. 
y- 65 Enter Betty with a Letter, = 
Fal. Fellow ſervant, how farcs our Miſtrefle ? 

Tr. Ye werc told but juſt now, were not yec ? 

Bett, Thin Letter was commanded firſt to kifſe your hand, 
and then enforme yee. _ "7 | 

UVal. To the gentle hand of her deareſt Yalentize addrefſe 
theſe. The Letter. 

Ual.Sir, I hope by this time your good nature has granted 
apardon for my ſeeming raſhnefle, which proceeded nor 
fran a minde fraught with diſdaine, but groundcd on a reſo- 
lution to:be your ſervant, th'old-man's not yet in bed, bur 
halfe at! houres forbearance lockes him upin (lumber ; abour 
Which time my ambition is to ſee you ar my chamber, where 
my. ſervant ſhall attend to give you acceſſero,, 
0H brite Your reſpefive handmaide, 

& IL: Lt Sabina Teſty, | 

Tr. Now fir you wud: ranne into the fire, and drowne- 
your ſ{elfe, wud ye ? what dee thinke of me now fir, did Inot- 
doe my<rrant bravely fir, did;not I? _ | 

Ual. Thou halt done ingenizuſly, and-I. will ſtudy corre-- 
ſpondent gratitude, 

Tr, Nay, pray fir, I had as leefe you did beate me agen, as. 
pive me hard words fot ſobtb, Icannot endure 'em. 
al, O: how ius are thoſe minnrs wherein ae- 
wrapt unex5:Red joyes, ſweete peece of paper ; faire was 
that ftarre under whole influence thou were made ——. O - 
this halfe hourcs forbearance, pardon {weet heartzpaſſion,had- 
almoſt made me forget a due reſpeR. Kiſſer her. 
»; Te. Pray fir- doe: mot-charge your: -memary with theſe. 
things, leave 'emto me fir 

Ual. To youſis, wherefore? 


TY. 


The Swaggeritig Damfell. 

Tr. Becauſe ſhee is the Sugar-plumme————of my af- 
fetions ſir, | F 

Val. Cry yee mercy, farewell pretty Ducke; tell your / 
Viſtreſſe I will flie like time, till Thave bleſt theſe eyes with 
the ſight of her, Exit Betty, 

Faj, Coſtn, y'arenow in a progreſſe towards the gentle- 
woman, take a little of my advice along with ye ha- - 
ving now the advantage of a faire opportunitie, try her every 
way, youknow my meaning, and then as you finde her dif-. 
pos'd, you may better diſpoſe of your aftetions. | 

Spo. Sir, were it in my caſc, I tell ye in plaine termes, I 
wud promiſe her a thouſand things, and it may be for a nights 
lodging, I wud vow 'em and {weare 'em too; but when J 
had once ſatisfied my purpoſes, I wud ſhew her a faire paire 
of heeles, and there's an end. 

Tr. Spoke like a gentleman, [le aſſure yee ſir. 

Pal, Tis caſte ſporting where no paine is felt, 
Come, come; lets goe. | ek 

Fai, Weattend your pleaſure fir, for I perceive youlong ts 
be where your minde is, | 

Tr, A lacks aday, you muſt conſider fir every thing wud 
"Fal. Sweet, I come. ' E x#t Val, Fas, 

S$po, Didſt ever ſee a paſſion ſo tranſport a man, heayens 
bleſle his wits. 

Tr, Twas a good prayer (ir, buthe muſt have 'em firſt. 


. E xennt Spo, Traſh. 
Enter Sabina ,Betty, 


Sab. What ſaid he Betty when he read the Letter. 

Bett, Hee was ſo raviſht with joy, that J thinke he knew 
not what hee ſaid forſooth, and for the letrer, he did ſo cull it, 
and lull it, and clip ic, and buggeit, and buſſe it...O me Mi- 
ſtreſle, this love | ; 

Sab, Tis a pretty pleaſant vexation ; but did he fay hes 
wud come ? 

Betr, Hetold me he wud come with all ſpeede, and that 
hee ſhud thinke every minute a hundred yeares till hee ſaw 
yee, with many other pretty words - which I cannot re- 


+ peate, 
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peatE forſooth- 
Sb. I ſhall be extreame melancholy till I ſee him ; but are | 
you-ſurc he did ſay he wud come ? | ſ 
Kett. Very certaine, forſooth, 
Sab. How long dee thinke it will be firſt ? 
Bette. Your owne appointment was halfe an houre, but for 
ought 1 ſaw, he was reſolv'd-not to forbeare ſo long forſooth. 
Sab, Prethee Betty helpe meto coſen the time alittle with 
ſome pretty love Song. 
F = That will butmake yee the more melancholy for- 
ooth. 
Sab. Though it doe, yet me thinkes Tlove it dearely. 
Betts, Me thought yee faid ye were afraid ofbeing melan- 
choly but now forſooth ? 
Sab. Idid fo, and foI am, and yet love it. 
Bett, Thad heard'em ſay forſooth, that melanctioly people 
arE like Spaniells, 
Sab. Why prethee ? | 
. Bets, They ſay a Spaniell, the more a man beates him the 
more he fawnes upon him; ſo melancholy people,me thinkes, 
the more the humor torments *em the more they love it. 
S$ab,Tis very true,come reach me my Lute——= prethee ling 
Fetty, A Seng. . __ Pe 
B” uot fo cruell faireft Boy, 
But rwſtring thy " pray bow, 
| In love we muſt expett no Joy, . 
Nothing there but ſorrow's flow , 
If thy flaming arrow aid 
But roach, yet it ſtill appearer, 
\' : We muſt for ever after bid 
: {!11 - Parewellyzoges, and welcome teares p 
IL, Tell ua, then tell #4 where doth grow, 
The barbe that cnrcs the wounded eye, 
;: © 5:1 Blſe wemuſt cry alas and woe, 
There's no ſuch herbe that growes, and ajes, 
::$46. Twas well ſang, 
Rett, No indeede forſooth my voyce is quite gone; Cham- 
b exmaides have occaſion you know forſgoth now and then to 


(O . 


The Swaggering Damſell. 
fit up in the nights when they have buſineſle to doe, and chat 
ſpoiles a maids yoyce quickly forſooth - they knocke; 
Sab. They're come I yow, runne to thedoore, -.. | 
She runnes to doore and lets them; in. 
Enter Ualentine, Fairefaith, Sporthove, Traſh, 
the three Gentlemes ſalute Sabina. 
Tr, My little Tewxbury.muſtard, how does thou doe? ? 
Bett, Muſtard? why muſtard, pray ye? 
Tr, Becauſe I never come neere thee, but thou makes my: 
very eyes Water. po 
Fai, Sir, tis fit weenow withdraw; the darkeneſſe of the 
night preſwaded our attendance, now common ciyilitie re- 
quires our abſence — —-pleaſares attend your proceedings fir, 
$po, Sweet night embrace ye ſir, 
UVal, Thankes noble fir, peace condudt.ye. 
Exennt Faer, Sport. wits 7 
Tr, Well now your worlhip pleas' I hope .....: but Rays 
Where's Betty? 
| Sab. She's goneout withthe gentlemen- 
Tr.Gone out with the gentlemen quoth a? and 1 and liete.. 
Exit Traſh, 
Val.. Your courteous invitation makes fome recompence ; 
for the late ſcorne with which you d did fight my NORTE 
zeale. cha ro6't 
S4b, I doe acknowledge fir | 
The error of my raſhneſſe, and begge i "0c 
I have inform'd my judgement better lince;: TEES T \ 
And you appcare to my opinion waits | 
More acceptable farre than when you firſt. 
Preſented your defires with your ſelfe, - ; 1760) 06.2 
That now ſhall wantno fitting enterrainement gn, 
To ſatisfie the firſt neglect; IA 
UVal, I cannot deny, but that ir made impreſſion 
Ot ſome ſad thoughts within me; but] am. 59%) 2108 : 
A little re&ified, confideration :' 7; *--! — 
Harh almoſt cur'd my paſſions, and mpfire. 
Oflove is ſome what abated, 
Sab, The few houres 


0 


{OR 


vl 
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Are added tomy age, fince you laſt ſaw tye, 
Have made no wrinkles yet upon that beaury, 
To which you then did give large attributes, _ 
And to be cold ſb ſoone, argues. ewas onely 
Your flattery andcourtſhip,'- 

Val. NotſoLady, 
I ne'ce diflembled any falſe intents, 


_—_ "TORE 


| My words were the true charaQters of my thayghts, 


Onely your ſcorne, ———— there tis, | | 
Sab, Sir I amalter'd much | 
From thatbad humor, and my heart hath tane 
A flame into it fromthe obſervation - _ - 
Of your compleate deſervings,now 1s ready 
To anſwer your deſires. , | 
Pal. Youengage me + © 
Toaduegratitude, but [ have ſerled 
New reſolutions. © {© £525 201 
Sab. Sir,ye are now revengefull, 
ho... hy" ſcorne with ſcorne ;a gentle nature 
W ud not deny a reconciliation -.. "I 
Vpon ſuchtearmes ; but you ſuſpe& my freeneſle, 
I bluſtito'thinke on't, and am ſorry (tr, 
The offcr of my ſelfe is no more valued, 


| Than thus robe refus'd, ſtreight my ſervant 


Shall be your guide, and ſo I with ſweete peace 

To your faire thoughts. ©  --,: ;/+ She offers 10 goe, 
V: al. They are the fairer, Lady, Ir; hebrimgs her backe, 

Inthat they have called backe your faireſt ſclte 

To be their objeR, 2'+i: PSFL9T 2002 
Sab, Call not backe your humour 

Toflatter me, * ©: 1.5.) jr 71 
Val. By my belt hopes I doe not ; 

A Saintsfevotionis;not carneſter, 

Or more free from hypocrifie than my love: 

I owne not a defire but what is yours; 

Andifagen you chide irpy forward zeale, 

My danger will be more in the relapſe, 

Than in the firſt diſeaſe which you have cur'd; 
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In ſited of healing Balmes, apply no Corraſives 


To my ficke heart, but gently 


My Cedar motions, for next to Trkaitle-: 
Youare my happitiefle. | v I 


Sab. You did intimate: 


That you had fixt upon ſome other beauty, 
From whoſe pure excellence, a brighter flame: 
Ts ſhot, than my dull eyes can ſparkle ns: BOT 


If itbe ſo I ſhall not envy it. 
Val. Yourerror 


Hada juſt motive I confefſe, but when 40 


entertaine 


I faid ! had ſerl'd new reſolutions, 


I did but difſemble, whichpray pardon firſt, 
And then reſolve me to your fare opinion, 
By all the ſacred powers, religious mortalls 
Inyoketo make an oath of power to force. 


Bcleefe, you onely muſt be ſhe, 


Or none; in whoſe bleſtunion ſhall joy, 


And fatisfie my kinreds REL 


Of iflue. | 
Sab, Urge no more. 


My Faith takes all for truth, Hee in aichin pet. > 


Ot your dearefelte, d&livers Pp wy lelfe - 


as freely, 


A'note ifitirties large-reeiſter,” 
Sab. To morrow 


Let it haveipablike motion fore our friends; 
And when youplecaſe the conſunimation 
Ofour fall Joyes ſhallfollow: Deate, 


I mult to bed. 


Pal, Iwillgoe with ye ſwett=—_—_ 
Sab, Forbid ye chaſt direQors''of my foule,:.” 


Deſire ſhud be 7 forward ere the > Coremonges. 


Eanfirmeitlawfull, 


Val, Why ſhud we Is nice, . 


And ſtand 4 the ourfide of our ations 


fatewelly. 


s 
© 24 
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Morethus the ſubſtahice;. though we ſhid anticipice'?* 


Thoſe 


The Swaggering Damſell, 
Thoſe pleaſures, ſince onr yowes are paſt we neede uot | 
| Have ſcruple, they le a ſecond doubt, 
WW, And make the carneſtriefleof love ſuſpeRed. | 
| Sab. O fie upon't fir, doe not cloud your verrue 
With ſuch a ſtaine, y*are lovely tome yer, | | 
fl And ſhall be whilGt y'are faithfull. .... Ile to bed 
MW And wiſh you reſt. , 
Val, Good night - |; 
FA S4b, Areyea man ? 
o And wud not take * Ac ES 

A better leave of me ? Exit Sabina looking backs. 

Val. How looking backe, and leaving ope the doore, 

He leave you ſuch an carneſt, if Ican | | 
- Preyaile, that you ſhall ſweare Iama man. 
Exit after her, 


Aﬀus Tertius. 
Enter Fairefaith, Sportlove, andTraſy. 
Fai, Y colin Valentine not yet return'd, ſay ye? 

Spo. Not yet indeed fir. + | 

Fa, What dee thinke ſhud be the reaſon ? 

Spo, Tis not reveal'd to me (ir ; but I chinke hee prevail'd 
with his Miſtrefſe for a nights. lodging, and that may be the 
cauſe of his long ſtay. 

Tr. He has \[taid ſomething long indeede, but ——I be- 

leeve he will come home very ſhortly forſooth. 

Fas. 1 confeſle I long to be acquainted-with the iſſue of 
his enterpriſe, | | 

Enter I alentine, Betty, Traſh runnes to bim, 
Tr. Oh my fweere Maſter's come agen, 
Val. Iam fo. & 2111 BY 6 
Tr. Andyou arceven as welcome fir, as ever poore Ma: 
ſter was to a ſervant. 92nd 2 bodt vl lt, j 
Pal. ——Pray ſweerte heart returne, letnorme trouble ye, 
Fett, -Notrouble fir, — if you have. any other commands 
T T'impoſe 


The Swa#getnig Danſell, 
T'impoſe, I ſhall joy Vobſerveſem. 1 HL | 
Pal, Not 1 ſweete heart, onely fare ye-well; \Exit Bee: 
Tr. O my ſweete hony-ſuckle, artthou gone alrendy.: Pai 
Val, Goad ſtarres, gentlemen. | 
Fai. Faire morning to :my;[weete coſin; we hope keakch 
betides your Miſtrefle, and doe now'expe& to be-gladded 
wieh the newes of a faire: xa Ow tothe end of your deſires, 

Val. The end of my defires is even the cefire of wy end, 
for I haveno joy onearth, © | *- 

Fai, Whatagenintheſe: oethdackier whence come theſe 
clouds of diſcontent now? ye tooke no joy before'be- 
cauſe.ye had no hope t'enjoy her, inwhom. ye had plac'd all 
your hopes and joyes; the els of that diſtertpers romoy' d, 
What may vccaſionthis heavens know, 

Spo, Ye cannot tell fir, perhaps the letter: was difſenbl'd, 
and ſhe in ſome idle bumor might ſend for him to abuſe _ 
Val. O cofin Fairefaith, this Em nes "711 F2\7 
Fai, What? cannot ſheloveyer 1 +l 
Val, Yes love? O yes, | | 

Fai. Whencerile theſe SiRraRions then ? 

Val, Even from her love... 

Fai. How * can neither frownes nor. ſmiles. giveye ſatif- 
faction,tis omewharſtrange,tw o mecre contraries ſhud pro- 
duce the very ſame cffeR, ; 

Val. She has with love undone her ſelfe and me. 

Spo, There's ſome tnyſterie in't without queſtion. _ 
Fai, I pray fir untie theſe knoety expreſſions, for I canoe. 

Fl, To be too prodigali. of that, which-once loſt, the 

whole world cannot recover .— weakeneſſe intolerablet 
AdmitInrgdher, 
Ide Gong the treaſures not of earth or ſea 
Cud have petſwaded ſuch abrave borne minde, 
Vntothe pleaſures of forbidden ſheets. 

Fai, O fir, is the winde' in thatcorner now? 

Spo, What dee thinke of my opinion now fir. 
Fat. » Ocolin Fairefaith, had I beene a woman 

Tr, You "ug _ becne an arrant whore in my conſei- 
ERCCs A fot. 
E Val. 
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Fal, 1 fay, if Thad beenca woman coſing - | 


Armies of Y irgine reſolutions: __ 


Haveſtaltenvirond mes out! not 1 Ch 
O miſery 1 1:21 #1 5c.0 
Had ſhebeene cautious m ctherving chat, 
That rien of immortality her bonorg 1 | | 
Earth had not carried ſucha Paragon; YA 257 0 
Her outward frame ſets but the blackerdye- 4 I-44 
Vpon her mindes deformity; me now wfolge d 
To hate thoſe'very coughs that pitch ”__ f 
So purey peece of impurity. ---; br 
Tr: Puh, what: necdes allthis ire Maſter, caneloper 
haye found her.te want 2 grainc or tay doe but conſider of 
t, *cienorhing 'amongſt friends z;alacke a day fir, the Gold- 
ab dinC (ciewiy:b 


Fai, But will not yeviſit her agtink > 
Val. Never never, ' 
S$po. Nor ſendtoher ? 


Yal.No, neither my ſelfe,nggany o one edependec on me ſhall 


'Se:comethere agnine. 


© 774.10: poore Betty, 1 ſhall ne re ſeetheeagaine, perceive. 


that. , 
Val. Comecoſin, I muſtbegone. | e [oil YO 
Fai. Sin;Tiadl knniets reheat, 1 :5130'F 
Ihoveengan'd my \felfe'ro movreatriend;; en; | 
Which will expel or : hore imredialy: $2: 
Parbweilcoſm;--: "Lxceamt FaleSport,Trafs: 


: gn agen. 
T7. Dee heaje fir L3G TOR 2915; @2 | 
| Fai, Cs ummhtr TDi 4:4 984 


, 


Tr. ihavea irangechingrome juſt now intomy hid tir, 
and that's thisfſir 5 there's Newpate for Theeves, Bridewell 


for Whores, antd Bedlam for Madfolkes, yebamong all theſe 
Idoe wander theje's me replace forfooles, 
-iÞxi. 3 Twere 2chiaricuble foundation bad/a'man meanes to 


dpo! twith, your Mater has an eſtate, and might doe well to. 
—_— thinke. 


be colen' d with A. light pee, ant og | 
' Pleaſe your waothdp) 
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the ſigne was either in Aries, Tanmgi or: 
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thinke of ſuch a thing. # 

Tr. Ye ſay right ir. indecde; charitie ſhud begins hos; 
that's the truth on 1——butletmetell yec {ir} chit "__ 
woman does a little; trouble my cull for: bf doe: vs yh! 

Fai. Whata capcaſe were I in, if her iſtet ſhud he of. he 
ow lampe, what: wud the world. Gay, what: wud men 
t 1.8 « 240 'T Yi 
Tr. What? colrowe- they and-thinke: ye wingbdnembia 
aprivhrnes 
that's all they wud tunke for -onght I knows: wo ſofare-yee 
well, Mann p64 
Fasr, Childrenand faoles relltrurh, well. 6 $1531 { 249 Tit 
If t bemy fate,there'snonemtdy;!: . il yin 34 jad ENT 
Nor friend to flie unto in ſuch a caſe + rig tb ] bon & 1 


But honeſt patience. ib. Cater: Motel, 
Stay here ſhe comes, Ile ſee, _ 4 
If in her carriage I can reade my forcuae:.: _—_ oiamy viii 11104 315 
— What my Mirabellormonirom | ELIE, 
Mir, How deefir ? 10026009 21070} 12019”, 


Fas, Bettertben T. wade: 1!) os oe 206 
"i Rue — ye ke fr b | Pan 
4s, Suppoſe I had beene, or am,your pre 
a health immediatly, J gonfeGe 1 wis not even us beg 
ow” I am, becauſe I wanted thee which now I have 
ſweer 

Air, 1kud be lah robe nad wenting when year 
ſions call upon my om: $471 2085712 59þb $þc1 

Fai, $weetly ; faire foabell, 
But heare me, EL, 
Admit I had a ſtrange occaſion now ” | 
.Totry thy boſome, wud(t thou be contene-.. -* 3d 
Torunne 4 had tight, manifeſh. - 9? 23 £350 O 
Thy love and loy 447 S 4: %t, 

Mir There's not 6 anger inthe world e can "I \ 
So dreadfull tom ts,butÞwud ranne - . | 
T*embracc it for the RN of my love ; * 
But pray ſir, what meane theſe: doubts? : ; 

Fai, Nothing faire one, onely a conceit, Fs 4 
E 2 Hr, 


— - 
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Air, May it concerne me fir. 
Fai, Yes 'tis but a thing incident to all your Sexe) 
- Afir,. Pleaſe you Cunlocke' your minde fir, | EE; 

Ile ſtudy what [ canto purge your thoughts, ' 

-'F45, Tis onely this 1 feate you are too coy, 

Thar's all-my feare, too coy Mirabell,toocoy, .' 
Atir.Coincſle!0 heavens 'ris the only objeR of me comes firs 


Idoenorthinke there vfuch a thing wal world, 
Or thatkinde nature”: © -- © KA 


52 LEI: Rd LS 


Fa 


ak o\ vary mr that my veines contain'd, DET. ; 
Bur the leaſt drankiine of ſuch w-peeviſh humor; i * pl NY : 
Thougt't kept my heart EEILIWELE out: gb) 275 551 ] 
ar arp) Fo THT a] SOS | 
at, . My $1ay yOu GOC...... a and Tobi | 
Mer, Neon SS LET TR; FG ; 
= your invention tothe A gEFITCO 1954 666 | 
TildI-frde chit (Ge firange-devict wry 05:0 gon 
Whether I'me cOy or noz DONS 
Bre ath but a ſyllable, andit __ commands 
The mind or perſon _ ſervs | = PTEIENT 
Load plexſuces,'-" 6 ON | 
i - There' $ hot arictle olawardi in this PEIOLSER-SL SEM | 
But has jes-quire of harmony';z- -/ | | (1-5-4 | 
But why doc I deferre ſo great a bliſſe ? 9 ' 
Come; ler lovkeatbraces crowne ons ſweete defites. ? 
245, What dee meane fir? 5311 55490gd els yh | 
Fai. Onely a gentleedfte bf toves ddickosiwers, | 
Air, What, before we ey? oy 
Fair. Yes. JO GEM IL HS dp P01 
Ar, Your reaſons 425 = =" | | | 
Fas. Oit puts life ahrgmiettompting -— Ls ore," | 
Afr. Pray forbeare fir. by {BOL DNF Iv 
Fai. How: forbeare? D - Ss hl 
What's become: wore hl winurs pronto. <drep | 
Mir. I never dreamidthatyon ZE oy | 
Hadever ſullicd yourwelthrar dfoots {$3 JIE | 
With {uch a vile 1 LY [2/0 NO TUB? DNS IL | 
IN > & oa | Fai. | 
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Faj, Come, come, where twining hearts unite 
What neede theſc ſcruples? Air. Sir, 
Staine not your breft with fach ignoble thoughts, 


Tis true oo— 
I ſcorne proud coiiiefſe, butt doe abhorre 
| Tothinke of this, | 
Fai. O that thoſe eyes * 
Shud be the portalls toa heart of Aint; 
I cannot endure it; 
Come, come, 1 muſt needs ſariofic my flames. 
Therefore no more excuſe, 
Mir, Sir, ye haveuttr'd words 
Doe breath an aire wad kill a Baſilioke; 
Call yee this love ? | 
'Tis rathfer treaſon 'gainſt LovesMajeſtic :, 
Will you ) act Cexprefle a loye to me, 
And yet ſpeake ruine to my repuration 
Baniſh theſerhoughts, or elſe for ever be 
A deteſtation to my boſome. 
. Fas. Dwell inthy goodnefle, gentle love; 
»T was not to pleaſe a wanton appetite, 
Or ſpot thy Ghrine of Virgine paritic-- 
That I have ſpoke; 
No it was onely but totrie the ſtrength 
Oi thy reſolves in goodneſie, what Debore ' 
I did but love, Inow admire : ; O76 
If fike thy ſiſter thou had fav a fot, 
From that integritic wherewith I ſee 
Thy minde is fortified, I ſhud have cut 
Thee oft from my acquaintance, * 


| Mir, How's this © if like Wy fſter, ſay yed Þ.- 


What has ſhe done, pray ye ? 
Fai.” Nogreat hurt forſooth... 
Afſir, It ye love me tell me far. 
Fai, Nowyec 
My cofin Valentine 


E.'3 


eme,'I will': Pann 4 
vbagge {hat wi foin PA wider 
it ſeemes he prevail'd with her alittle too much to gives ye 
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The Swargertng. Damfell.. 
in plaine termes he has lyen with, her,.glutted bimſelfe with 
the ſweet ſpoiles of her virginity; and now for ought Thexre 
| by the vertue of bloewe: Pore, my pen $99 My 
Mir, Accurſed fare, Sabina thas diſhonar' T 
And by thy kinſman #- | 
I feare coguiach of that deteſted blood 
Flowes in thy veines, henceforth Toner converſe. . 
Either wirh thee or any othet man .. 10 36 
That is of kindred tohim, pray ye *J on, .. 
Your preſence turnes my very it - UK 
Take't as ye pleaſe, I mult far e're difcar Ye, 
Fair, Diſpleas'd with me for his faules2; .c. - 
Air, Tis all one, {peake;not —reply 8oFr2your ſentence; 


Is this fare ye well. 

Fai. Iobeyit — Exit Fainſath 
Mir. It has befne ll obſerv'd Ence ime begun... 

That ſweeteſt natures ſtill ace. (oonel; WOnEs ; | 

This is the fate that uſhally attends; . - * 

Beſt dif poſitions: : 

Poorc women!'into how many fooles price arc wee ai 

brought by theſe wicked men ! 


Emer Sir Timely... 
Ah poore ſiſter, 


Sir T, How now, what ayles your! fiker nou? E, 
Air, Nothing forſooth. -- | 
Sir T, What docs the wedding holdor no ? da 
Mir, Shees wedded already fir, 
SirT. How ?and1 WO on Ly Whats forward iowey 
gile's this ? | 
But is ſhe married indeede2. | 
r, Yes, tomiſery, ſhame, Pan's OS WT 
iT, What's the matter girle? ——l? —ſeake— 
what's the matter ? 
Air, Hee that pretended fo much love to her, I mEanc 
young Crambragge. 4; vo; 24 | 
' Si T, Ay —— what of: hiot?, + 
Kiay?. ; [For O-Siſter, lilterx”! 
; Sar T. Daughter, I charge yetell me what the mater 
ot waat 


ws =—_ Crs T2 I 
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what of young Crambagge ® 00 ate 

Air, He -— that villaine has by ſmooth wotds wrought 
upon her gentle nature; to her rerpeculll diſhonor; to tell 
yethe plainetruth fit;he haslyen with her,pubtiſh dit abroad 
to her diſgrace, and is now fled. 

Sir T. —1m lyen with her EV and fled? 
Is there no thunder left aboyc theskyc? ' 

Is Tove growne deafe? or has he ſworne tolie 
A fleepe, andthus forget the earth? = Entey Traſh. 
What's your buſineſſe firra? 

Tr. Sir, my Maſter ſent me to your worlhip, totell your 
worſhip, that your worſhip needs not tronble-your ſclfe a- 
bout your daughters portion, for his mindes alter'd, and hee 
bid tell your worſhip thathe wud tntreate your worſhip to. 
havepatience. 

Sir T, Sirra, your Maſter's a raſcall, and you are another. 

Tr, Oby no meanes, and pleaſe your worſhip, 

Sir, T, O Mirabell, me thought I had 3 goo opinion. of | 
him, he had ſo civiliz'd her, wid me thought had. 
brought her to be the beſt natur d girle ; 

Mecrcileffe fate, 

My paſſive fortitude wherewirh once”: 
Out-fac'd misfortune now is fled and gone; . 
My daughter thas digrae'd? 

What's the reaſon 1 knew't no ſooner ? 

Air. It comes too ſoone- whenſoever (ir y* [e- 
The meilenger has heefes of tead that brings -:-- ; 679 
Good newes, butillnewes fiye with'Eagles' wing . 

S;r T. Stand faſt ye ww ſupporeers of wpages* 
Henceforth my hand be pillow to my head, | 
O my perplexed :foule! RITIETIT 
Cud1 92 leapenow fromſome rockie wp, 1-H! YL 
Into the plunging ſwallow of the ſea, + 7 
'Twud be ſome eaſe, 

Fetch her HMirabell, fetch her ; Lied. da fe AR Mordbel # 
Alas Tlitele dream'dof this.:. arbadbin 

Tr. Your worſhip might have dream! da owe; fas to RY 
knowledge your worthip was aſleepe in. your: bed whenthez 
| buſlinefſeo 


The Swap gerivg  Damill. 
buſinefſe was done. 
'$ir T, Othat Thadthe rogue by! the cares. 
Tr. Iburhedoes nor defireto give care tq: 
Enter Mirabtl, with Sabins uy þ | 
Sir T. Out ye ſtrumpet,ye whore, does thou play the whore 
and looke me in the face? haſt chon playd the baggage? haſt 
thou playd the whore? --- Ha? Outof wy fight ye queane, 
get ye our. , Exit Sabing, 
O 143zabell is there no flones,1 nor water, fire nor ſword tobe 
revenged with ---» Ha? 
| Enter Hibs, _ 
Come Sirgyou "AR a fine order here;I appoint yon to over fee 
my houſe, and you let-gentlemen come in and lye revelling here 
all cheni hr, you area truſty Trojan you, 1 .. | 
Hilts, Tis more then I know dir, ris the firſt time T heard 
on't, if I had ſeene the ſawcy raſcalls T wud have ſent 'em fur- 
ther with a vengeance, 
Sir T'. Abominable---- chus to diſgrace her ſelfe and: me, 
- where isſhe,did nct Ibidyeferch her > 
Air. She has beene here Sir, and you ſent het out agdine. 
Sir T. Hasſhee?I know nor, theſe diftrattions do fo con- 
found me, that I forgex the laſt mipure.s 0; gies Mirobel 
what ſhud I doe? 2016: dot a ron onal 
Tyr, Methinkes your worſhip (ud keeps oye a rope 
about your houſe againſt ſucha deſperate.caſeaschis is. 
Sir T. Hibs take that rogue, and dee heare, deliverhim from 
mezache keeper of Bridewell-»=- take-bim away-l faye. | 
Hilts. Came Sir come,are ye come Wu to jeere ? 
Tr. NoSir,l.didnotjeere Sir, -  - 
Sir T. Take him away I ſay, 
Hibs, Come along come. E 
Tr. Maſter Hiks, your maſter does i jeſt man. © 
Sir T.Sir your maſter has abuſd my hook. and Ile make him 
ſmart fort. 
Tr. Tis like enough and pleaſe your worhi bur fhall 1 
_ bepuniſht for the wickednelſe of my Maſters Codpeece, and 
pleaſe your worſhip,nono, 
Sir 7, Carry him away I ſay. 


Tr, 


The Swargerityg Danſell, 


Tr. Your worſhip's amerry Gentleman, you :love tomake 


ſport I ſee rhar; 


Sir T. Hilts, T bid you once more carry him away, what 


dec thinke ro laugh me out of myrcſolutions? 


S 


His, Come Aonr wayes firra, | 
Tr, Hilts is in ſober ſadneſſeand pleaſe your worſhip. | 
Sir T. SoamlT too firra, carry him I ſay 
Hilts, Was thou mad totalke thus to a luſtice of Peace, a 
Tuſtice of Corum hornm rotulorum? 'tis as much as thy life's | 
worth. 
Sir T, Aprating fawcy raſcall ; carry him away. 
Tr, Ibeſeech your worſhip forgive me, good your wore 
jo” EEE TI ni 
| of T. Carry him away I ſay. | | 
Tr, Good your worſhip forgive me, I beſeech your wor- 


S$irT, Well, let hiin goe for this time, get ye gone ſirra. 
' Tr, Yes and ſhall pleaſe your worſhip, —— gone quoth a? 
Ile ſee your worſhip hang'd before Ile come neere ye againe, 
Exit Traſbs 
S$+r T..O Hilts, this wicked fellow has undone us. | 
Hilts, Who dee meane fir? Mr. Crambagge ? 


-  $s T. Theſame. 


Hilts, What has he doneſir? 
Sir T. What? my cheeks wud butne to ſpeake it, uncon- 
trouleable fates —— is there no pitty in your votes, 
Hiltsr, Well, if I once meete with hig memes 
Sir T, Whatthen? ; | 
. Hilts, I'de make him an example to all the young lads in 
England, I wud fuſtinado thecarkaſſe of of himtill the limbs 
of the rogue flew one from another, and thenT wud beate*cmi 
rogether againe- 
Sir T,, No, no, if we [bud hurt him Hier, the Law wud 
be of his (ide. | | 
_ Hilts, Hurt him, no forſooth, I wud onely beflow a little 
timber upon the ſhoulders of him, 
Sir T. Piſh, piſh, come, goe your wayes to my cofin 
Muchcraft the Atturney, tell him I = comming to him 4 
LY ous 
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his advice; inthe meane time doe you put the Caſe to him for 
comming into the houſe at an unſeaſonable time of the night, 
goe your wayecs, Ile be with ye preſently. 
E xennt Sir Tim, and Mir. at one doore, Hilts at another, 
Enter Valentine andfairefaith, 

Fas, Your father's comming after us here. 

Yal, Where is he 7 Emer Sir Plent. 

SixP, O ſonne = I have beene fo abus'd —— nay, and a 
hundred to one but I had beene ſoundly baſted roo, and all this 
to pleaſe thee. ; 

Fair, As how pray fir? | 

Sir P, I went co treat With fir 7 #mothy about the marriage; 
and becauſe I ſtood upon a portian, old Tefty was pleas'd to 
call me a thouſand raſcalls ; and in the heate of the buſineſſe 
(O my armes!) comes me in that ſame great. horſe-bor'd 
Hites, and fo ſhakes me ; well ſonne, Ile even walke in, if a- 
ny body come to pay money tell 'm I'me within, if they 
come for money, tell'em Pme not well, for this fellow has fo 
brais'd my armes that I'me not able totell it ; dee heare what. 
Ifay, toye fonne ? | 

Exit Valentine (aying nothing as diſpleas'd. 
Nay lowre and pour till Doomſday, tis all one, I wilt have. 
money. beforc-I give my conſent, come, come, tell mee no 
more tales ——love quotha? If Thad married for love coſin, 
Thad beene a rogue, a foole, a begger ; no, no ſonne, I muſt 
have money, andI will have-mony. 

Fai. Sir, thelaſt night your fonne went to ſee his Miſtrefle, 
and prevail'd ſo farre with her, that to tell youthe} naked 
truth, they lay together all night ; heperceiving her ſo cafily 
wonne to wantonneſle, and fearing hereafter ſhe might be 
alittle rao liberall of her entertainement,has caſt her quite off: 
now. feares your di{pleaſure for his too much: farwardnefle, 
and that's the cauiſe of his ſadnefle. 

Sir P. How ? lay with ber ——'tis not poſſible, 

Fxi. Not fora gentleman to lie with a hanſome wench, 
why, 'tis one of the poſſibleſt things thar can be fir. 

; $50 P, Tame ſorry co heare it colin, but I'me glad hee has 
put her off, a company of raſcalls,they are ſerv'd well enough, _ 
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F warrant ye;the poore boy hearing how her father had abug'd 
me, cud nor finde in's heart to love her a jot longer x yer for 
all char cofin, 'I like not's hiimor inthis, thathe cannot talke 
with a woman but he maſt be Jobbing preſently, I doe not 
like that I'muſt tell ye -.-- well *ris done and palt now. 
Fas. Ibitt Pme afraid you'le heare orc again, fir T imorhy 
intends toclap him uptill he has mace ſatisfaRion, but pray 
fir voyce it not that Itold yo, CP DIETS BER 
Sir P, Will he fo? tell him, Tle ſee him-hang'd by the necke 
in the high way to Paddington firſt ;he clap him up ? he ſhall 
not haveſo much as a haire of his head;exceptit were to choak 
bimſelfe with, and yer my ſonne ſhall goe upanddowne,aye, 
and jobhimupon the noſe too and hee ſhall notknow him ; 
and if you pleaſe tell him, that I'me reſolv'd before I have 
done with him, ſo bitterly to vexe him, that he ſhall be glad 
to come with a rope in's hand® and make a humble petition to 
the Hangman, thathe may hive lycence to hang himſelfeto 
fave his cloathes ——__— come along. 2h  Exount, 
Enter Mirabell, Kate, © | 
Air. Not vexe, 
Why 2 Doe you thinke there is.a woman lives, 
That has __- abus'd as mine © © 
And not yct be vext ? To them F airefacth, 
To bring a maid into this miſery, | 
And all under loves prerence : 
This is your kinſfwan fir, your ownefleſh and blood fir. 
Fai. The more ſorry am Tforſooth; + 
Butif you'le pleaſe toentertaine'my yowes, 
Ofrcall love and ſervice once againe 
Into your better thoughts, Jle uſe a meanes 
That ſhall preſerve her hononr form the duſt, 
If not abharre me. 1 196 (130) 
Mir. Let your heart and tongue but correſpond 


And you enſlave my ſoule, 
I have already hammer'd' in my ſcull, 
A vindication that ſhall make her name 
Shine to poſteritie, > D 

. | F 2 P13 


wood = 
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Mir. The boundlefſe Ocean of your goodnefle drownes 

The fender night of what I can returne. "Þ 
ribs ear Enter Sabina. | 
Here ſhe comes, if ye can doe her a fayour, 

Both ſhe ard I will be glad to ſnatch all 
Opportunities to exprefſe our thankefull minds fic. 

Fai, Ladies, thus ic is, hee has diſguis'd himfglfe, goes in 
womans apparell, if ye pleaſe He bring ye to. him; where, it 
there be occaſion, you ſhall command my beſt aſſiſtance. 

Kate. Pray yer whereis the place ? 
_ Fair. It is at A Shoomakers houſe in the Strand, but that's 


all one, follow me. - / #Exeunt Ones, 
. . Much, Budget, _- Erter !Muchcraft, Budget. 
| Bud. Sire: 


.' Much, Hayeyedrawne William Woodcock plea to Tri- 
ftram widgroms declaration — ha? _ Tg 41 
- : : Bad; Noir, the cauſes remov'd, #720dcocke fearing tobe 
,overthrowne at Common Law, comes with a pittifull long 
bill, makes a caſe of conſcience on't, and fois lowne away. 
Atach. 1s he ſo, if I had knowne that Bzaper, 1 wad have 
Pluckt his feathers alictle firſt, but'cis no matter, ler hira ge; 
Enter Hilts leg ging and ſcraping... . 
What's your ccrand fellow ? we 
Hiltr, Fellow? Sir I'menone of your fellowes nor, 1: 
Hach.1 beleeve ye are not, whats your buſinefle bofore me? 
Hil: Sir I dog;not come to doe my buſinefle hetore you. 
Much, What meane tha frivolous anſwers? W.hoſe' man 
are ye fir ? - | Hilts, My maſters fir, . 
» 44uch, Very good — —— what mad manare\ oa pray?- 
Hiles, Mad fir,nomore:;thanyour ſelfe —— mad fir? ---umph, 
Aduch. Nay, Jethim alone Budget, wee ſhall have a brave 
ation of battery kere by and by. &: IFICNGa 307 
Hilts. Sixy,I\ belong to the right worſhipful}Sir 7:imer} y 
Teſt ; my maſter ſent me for your. Vace, the Caſe-is this ;-a 
Gentleman comes into my maſters houſe at an-anicaſonable 
time of the night contray tomy. Maſters knowne will and 
command, whether isthis:a-traſpaſlg orno? -': - - i, _-{ + / 
Mnch, No, no, prethee doc not trouble -me, - Barr ay 
2k, | nſi], 
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buſiee YA Enter fr Tim, 

S$ir T. Cofin Mvuchcraft, how dee fir? $ 10% 35 

Munch, Sir Timothy Tefty, you are-kindely welcome fir, 
how dee fir ? FX Aft Fo, 

Sir T. Never worſe cofin. .— eyen almoſt: dead with 
griefe, moſt abominably abus'd. | ; 
Auch, Wherein, pray ye fir? Gives him.a fee, 

Sir Tim, That I with tell more atlarge hereafter fir, not one- 
ly a peece, but my whole love attends ye fir. the caſe i 
this ; a Gentleman cones into my houſe,atan uncivill andun- 
ſcaſonable time of thenighe, contrary to my knowne will and 
command ; a Treſpaſſe orno? - | 268 

Much. Ktreſpaſſe ? a-tranſcendent: crime fir ; a moſt foule 
matter, Ile afſure ye ; your man did not put the Caſe to mee 
in this manner, © bv 

S$irT. Not ? ye whoreſon blockhead, are yec not able to 
ſp:ake to a man ? wherefore doe | keepeye ? -ha? 

Hits, Tcud not, I had not inſtruRions in my packet. | 

Mach, * Tis well enough fir,both Law and Equitie ſupports 
yourcauſe ; come, wee*le walke out and talke of it. 

Sir T. Your ropgue drops honey colin, and you havEre« 
vived my ſtaggering fpirirs : - SE 10 
And now thoughtime and age, - 

Cover my head with honorable haires, 

Yet o— —— : 

Since raies of Sunny thouglits peepe our agen, '' 

Tleſtrive to quell theſe pafſions —_—come - 

Sad fighes, and tearesare Oratours of griefe, | 

Bat *tis anaRtivebraine thatbrings releefe, Exemnt ones; 


4 


ah 4. + Pw 


Aftus Ougrtis. 


D131%%7 
Enter Fairefaith, Sabina in mans apparelt,Sporthove, ' 
f 22 (RV 1 Traf9; ntl Hiltg bo 3 T1 


Fair, Ome, pray fir doe not thinke we." ' Woe 
AL; $46, How ſhalll ſtand by-ad fee. *. - 
% RR F. 3 
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A gentlewoman of my kindred wrong d? 
Be patient & 7 204-20 RE 
And my kinredthus abus'd ? my proper fleſh 
And blood diſgrac'd, our reputation turn'd 
Quite topfie turvie, nay, andall this done 
By a laſcivious villaine ? 
No, noz | | | 
Nothing but s blood ſhall pacifie my ſword ; 
Had bur theflave as many thouſand lives 
As there doe graines of ſand ſurround the ſea, 
There wud be ſcope to vent my fary on; 

Bur now 'tis circum(ſ{crib'd within the verge 
Qfone poore raſcalls life, whoſe blood will ſcarce 
Give ſatisfaRion to my thirlty ſteele : - 

Come fir, I doe perceive you know his hannts, 
Idoe conjure ye here to bring him forth; 
And if you will, or dare to ſecond him, 
Ile ſtand ye both, 

Fai. Sir, on my life [ vow, 

The place of his abodes unknowne to me ; 
They fay he's fled and gone : 
Tis true, 1 had 

Some converſation with him, but I was 

A ſtranger to his thoughts and aRions ; 

And where this time hee docs beſtow himſclfe 

Tis not knowne tome. fc 3155 


Sport, Sirra, what ſay you? where zyour Maſter ? 


* 
$ 
, 
- 


Tr, Ab, wud cud tell ye, he has left mein a pittifull caſe 
here, if old fir P/enteos doe nor take picty upon me, I muſt 
even goanddrive Wheele-barrowes in Lincolnes-Inne-ficlds. 


for ought I know. ..-- 


Fai. Alas poore fellow, I'me ſorry for that, what 


” 


Ty. I have a qualitic Gr, tattheworld now adayes does 


not reſpet men of parts. 
Fai, What uUtS, © ; 
Tr. A Bagge-piper, ant ſhall pl 


eaſe your worſhip. 


Fai, 
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Fas, A Bagpiper ? ; | 
Tr. Yes indeede fir, as ſimple asI ſtand here, I haye plaid 
before asgood Beares as bE inthe Kingdome of England. 
Fair, Where doſt live now ? 5s - 
Enter Valentine in woment apparrell, 
Tr. Sir, in the meane time J waite upon the Lady that 
lies inthe houſe here. Ual. Traſh, 
Tr, Madam. Val, Come ye hither, 
Sab, Vnhappy eyes ye have undone my heart 
Tr,. I come forſooth. 
Sab, Stay faire one, ſtay, _ 
Val. Speakeyeto meſir? Sb. Idoe,. 
But firſt, I doe intreate you will be pleas d 
To ſmile upon my raſhneſſe, then muſt T 
Perferce enforme ye, that juſt now I felt - 
A blow upon my heart, which I conceive- 
Was darted from your eyes. 
Ya]. Your conceit was inan error fir, . 
$4). Ono, | 
I ſee betwixt thoſe brelts 
Is Adons garden,and Elifgnms love, . Kiſſes ber, 
And from theſ& lippes proceedes an ayre tranſcends - 
S_ ſpices, orthe Fhenix neſt ; 
Lady, Ln 
Be eaſed to let this Jewell pride it (clfe 
Bertweenethoſe ſmowie hills, and yon engage 
My ſoule unto yourſelte. Groes her a Jewell.'. 
Val. My gratitude entertaines your loving direQions fir, 
A-word fir, Valen and Sport. goe aſide, 
What gentleman is this*me thinkes he much reſembles Sabine - 
Tefty, know ye him not ? 
Sport, Not II met himhere by chance, itmatters not who- - 
'tis,take you his gifts c——nd be ſure to yeeld what hee. 
would have yee doe, and wee ſhall wantneither gold nor 
jewels, I ſee that : and dee heare, you will by this meanes - 
put ſack atricke upon your {y/ecte-hearts Champion asnever 
was, —and inthe, iflae it willebe; found ro bebut a jel" 
there's an end.. " . £, 
| ab. . 
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Sab, Pray accept of this, JE, X 
Tra, I were too blame if I ſhud not fir ; Wheclebarrowes; 

quotha? le ſee 'em all hang firſt, 4 hanſome gentlewomans 

ſervice is as good as fee taile, I ſeethat, . | 

Sab, Me thinkes Lady, you much reſemble a gentieman I 
know, one Mr. Valentine Crambagge, one thar I wud be very 
glad to ſee. 


Val. I know the gentleman fir, he is, I take it, a friend ro 


one Miſtreſſe Sabina Tefty. i 

$ab, A friend, | 
Had ſhe becne dnad when firſt ſhe ſaw his face, 
She had beene happy. ' 

Val, Pray you why fir _. 

Sab, Has dore her that diſhonor, _ 
That time can neverraze out of memory ; 
And in regard ſhe is my necreſt coſin, 
The ſad remembrance of it teares my heart 
Into a thouſand ſhivers 1 oo 
But now your preſence like the morning Sunre 
Drives off theſe melancholy milts wherein 
My ſoule did ſometimes wander, 

Val, Sir I am yours. 4 RET 

$ab, O the (weetneſle of thoſe words ! 


Tr, Nay, there's a pound of Sugar almoſt in every word 


ſhe ſpeakes fir, | 
$ab, Lets mixe our ſelves, © 

Bur firſt; let Hymen with a wedding kno 

Knitup our-foules, 
Val. Onoſfir. 
Sab, Nay you are,now tmy captive. | | 
Pal. I hope I (halleafily procure my redemption. 
Sab, Thy very hearts, thy ranſonnothing ſhall» 


But onely that redeeme thee. | 

Fat, T doubt: not fir, but your owne goodnefle will plead 
For know I did (my excule; 
Set up xreſolution long agoe, 
Never:to marry. 


| Sport, Piſh, 


$46, 
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neither —— flid, theſe are tricks indeede ? 
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$46, How, not marry ? TIF 210944 
F4iv, Rechember wharI tid agar, <4 cs 


will be perſwaded, but that know; thinks 
it 2 kinde of diſparagement to be too o come wone har rf 
S4b. Pray expte AO ©'s «\ (ot 


Dal, Hed wn dy fir; 1 bt Or 21421 3 wang; ids 
Sab, Andia chat yorrefouricn? 319757 10005 10Y 


Ual, -Indcede it 1s fir, 599) $165 Ky THE 
_ $46, Why then le tell yo minoy oo rt "lady Ditto 
me now: in oO edvs ©) (BAIT L- 11} BRIE RFY 
That wrong'den ny C in;and-dde hope erelong of12 2%0V3 
To vindicate her quarrell, therefore know, / + L) 220h 


If chou'lr not marrymeimmediatly,'> > vt 1 1 9! 
Sal er wy ar aur cv at qcooueponcl 
wet my 1word again z Nays colfyert 1 avs 

Ky love  fury,;: and (hall facrifice // IW & (1 292) 
;to cxpiat my kindreds wrong; ” tobitac 


| Therefore I muſt, nay more; [ will enJoy' j 5 


Deſpis broffon Lal br ner TOY 
MY ues Fe dpfiragdee chide iny patience: © © 2” Mgp 5020 LAW, 


yceld or die, than mare hen Lk 
co fland.to waiteapon. difcourſe 2: 0017112 f0dt. 
Bur by the way confider, that ye arenow - 1 11 ——— 
To give a = berobi or death, AF x 411 0699 


Vpon your ſelfe,take heede; if ye fay'aye, 
You live my darling, burif x No, 5 


Val. Sir, conſent to marry and am WAR Ls 
of as you ſhall pleaſe. : apo 


Sab, Your breath is muſi cke now, come leralonſ, 
Tr. Why, bur fir,you will nor carry away wy GE ken 
hope in this manner, will ze ?. and thave but newly got her 


Sab, Sirra there's for 'you hold you, our pence, ic is 
humor. : ves bis wy, 


Tr, Blefſe your worſhip fir, and keepe ye in this humor 


(till fay I. Exennt mere 
Enter [7 Plenteons, AMachergft, Budger: 


Much, Well fir, Lheare ye, = yee have? not ſpoke toth* 
[purpoſe 


. forbeare my houſe, nd yer all: willnor-dos, 2: 


The SHMAggeringeBanſeih, + Ry 
boon oe Et. $ YT 87 10 ” IB ' = 
this fcammeryfib; He prooveſir, ſore 
Po deheets for, andthather[majdc and he bach us'd 
Udnearies poſſiblyroallitee bim thithers 1577 Gives bim a fee, 
Much. Ay, now /yab have: poke: bome-fir; this'ts ſome- 
thing now, I feele your cauſe a little better; andthus&rmuch for 
your comfort, never trouble" yourlſelfe” "Emer fi Timothy 
about it, Ile rake ſach a courſe that his'i >: © fautliv privately 
cauſe ſhall ne're proceed:ille warrane ail "20 hogze the paſſa- 
yee, alas fir Tiothy'y.adbi[eiis cor”: 30 hog and 
worth the legge: \of-aFlyoand, yerber ri - Javping 
does ſo torment qa agrmt y can neithe eatez4 tides nor 
fleepez| yee know Budget: howoften Thave deſit'd him to 


13 & So qv 47 ' 


Bud, 1 wifhheewerehbovg'd,; hegnkesme rfl Fnthdrec 
lies in a weeke in telling oo Nobel nor Ls eto 
beridofhim. on ' tho bone 4 OR: 

Sir, T, Heresar jt 

AMnch, Alaſſe for's aſinefſe, \ wert my afe;tt any: body. 
wud but give me a ſayyear ofMuſtardfort; he thitd taveſt. , 

. $i T. Saw cxafallhLsp rgtt3 et 10 hb PEEAOUNYET 

Much. Cppol c he bring» his/ aiongwhar tan he dor in? < 

———— not this, tis true;he wad have fetan'd me'to have ta- 
ken out a Writ agaiglt entree F/ RT NSTbir] it Was 
nothing but a malic1 So} 

withthis brabbles, I wt: 


Tent 08 »N&34:8998, cbut you! weres nn viling Sch t be 
EL with my!money, I have heard yaw al this while,znd 
this your KAY PACO. | 
T imgo5/y/ come; ome; Tae glad dyoil are come, 
Pn hy heart, come, T imnft have 
you mae friends by' aH' meahes; : 

E (8 - Eriends ? bh ſee him ſtand bare eo the taile of a Carr 

riends: with him? hang him raſcall. 

.: Sir Þ,; Sir,:l; 3keno donbribar:t (hall 'make/yott know, 
| dayghter 290 before I have done with her. that ſhee 
has abus'd my-ſonne, I cannot tcl}, Twill not fay ſhe has be- 
Rue him, but if-I prove ity 1 le make ye all Rinke with a 


& &* 
if ” 


Vengeance. | 
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youp111021 wit 
ma: q wot ao Þ ay TO 
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Nee 
Sir P. ""w wud yedoe. ſins 4 mga 


houſ le. INTEL lenk 12 g.95 = f.# YU A 
Sir P, I can IE? hia#fs wp 142104 
Much, Come ittTimrhy, pya of 


Bud, Sir Plenteoms, pr n 
Sir 7. Prethee [9 pray YER | Pon Ira be 
* VO ay come fir;/come, come,” \ 19 Line I 
HEX! haft with-Sip Thimas, Bi No” 2 
1197 "3E0FSHAus A DRToWMint Fin  Syo/riobe;” Mw 
4. 573% hitows lodyg40f 79900} RoWNGv'2" 1s 13013 <2 PD 
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Thibicthe eromne of all dir J6feFbj 5 45lb 3afae LE 

' Whenlove and marriage tri ict Hilig,"* »ob onrianA 

Fr makes the minde to' vari gn s Vi ? Tn F.obþ A 3/7) 
And cipr Freon he 31) 29: 2/16 ficn wits 

Me thinkes myYenlehis asb form A. 

From hence t'£zliim comet 9} Mee” nt 

What art-thou'fady ar wy hubant ] Sr EP! 50 07 (OSSEINGT 


Come now we are married, we muſt h ve | ns 3 Ovf2 4 
Paſſion betwixt ug => enfe#ith'ghat p21 hn 5 on 
Frownes at a Ae d otoI (pf oly Von ne i z : 9H 
Shud a man ſeeme ts robpe or bang the wi thay Wy \.- 
At 


_As fall of joycs, as 
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| _— re en ego aire. LESS 
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pa gl way phe Eonnalens. WE 
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des. a . Ah 193,510 


ork, ome leavet is dull dkitadlra 
Our aQive ſonles ith ſoy; $5711) 4k, 


24307 139 Ita Arew f ROO IRS. v1 31 
Bees WE 6+ acxcfes.. MEE 26% 10 
melancholy 3 Hp, db td ; £42 F345 WW 
18 77 AS: tp ante; F 1 
any up prondcoftiy chathes, | 

exper and ov; ER kc 

i $7 Fo whe. mo #:. h 4 

| AIDES $5\ A 117 a} vi 

Aretheri 0d 2 ITE 


Ko. Sir,l no Fi 


aire alrog methinkes inthisbnmour; cud wiſh.che whole 


world-w Reghnreeclam Aa any bones autrighe. 
Tra, Othou regl hole world were a 
Morris dance for f o p ortie woe outright, wharſhud, 


nay, whatd god e of, Ne 
uh Pompeo gd rom 


i '!9 
Row. I doe' inke the ey Nb vr. a timely ceſſation of 
the noiſe of the pond) ng #bayt their knees, 
Tr. A. moſt damna | punch He: confcieneh, 2:48 11 4 
Sab. Come {| wh FR | up your ſpigity, put on a;re- 
folution tobe j9c T Rng what taeda 


uz tWO this xerkt TN a £1147 IPTG 12. 371 VO! 
How Imuſt revill 


How thoumuſt, than] | 
And that! (HOSP Will be be enough to purge. 1! "P 
+} mY þ ; 


yw thy come oncemp very. heeles are upich 


IM u3xinf2d nyc 
amy olome ,z;.: FLAAN > ve artnet 
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T be Smaggering Damſell. 


Sad contemplations. al. Sir, pray you Excuſe me; 
$sdoe whiſperinmy care, 
W hich for che preſent J cannot expell. 

F AM, Piſh. 

Sab, Doe notheede or muſle the leaſt ad Rage 
Ar ſuch a time, tell *em ſome other time , | | 
You'le fit and heare their grievances. 

Sport. Ay, ay, doe fo, what ? upon your Jovial day be ſad? 
bur where be theſe Fidlers? \ 

Mufi, Weare come fir, h Pray ye play then. 
Come, a ſong, a ſon 
|| On, wen 


"4 and pleaſure, waite =_. 
This lonely Pires. 
_ "May m__ dajer like to thig one 
Ns Be w_ of care; 
: 4 thoſe twin arres of 1 
mr k VE vet fc of 
Tha fo the bridegroome may get right © 
Tour majdenhead, 
And let Arabian edvnrs thin 
. Perfume thy ſheets, I} 
Strewing thy chambiy once agen _— 
With daintic ſweets, 
Then let theſe pretty thought; that move 
A — in Cupids fires, 
Frivg Je to bed where you pa prove 
h Ti be things tat love defres. 
wy 'Conie;thele þ 2 hell rites being done; 
Iznow remaines we ſpeed ittothe bed, 
Where we will arme in arme diſcourſe and a&. 
Loves pretey, handy dandycs - — » Gentlemen. 4 
Has not my ſtarres beene ara 
Tograce my Fortunes with ſo faire a blifle. 
Fai. Sir, ye enjoy a happineſſe beyond 


Expreffion or compare. 


Tr, Nayſir, Tlepromilſe ye this, that as long as ſhe is your 


| wite, no man breathing ſhall ere bring 4-025 puniſhment 


- G. 3. Upon -: 


upon your head '—-1 willy not fay what the wotnan may doe, 
and that's a rate bleſſing Row/avd bermint you and. A can 
tell yee, * E- antbany *ft3 4 

$4ab. Me thinkes 1 ſee © 
My ſelfe now dandl'd on the knee of Fate, 

Sport: Sir, you doc now embrace | 
- Lips veine thanc the Sunne beheld, 

I preſume none. ſave your onelz ſelle, - HW 

Wh; e preſence is a treaſure of enchantmeats;; - 
Could have prevail'd fo farre with her, Woe &9 
Neff yet caſt glance of love upon a man,. 1.9 
Therefore doe ;I pronounce _.... 19 YL 
You th'onely,qpinion þoth of Fame and Fae. "i 

Row. Nay, you are a happy man,. 7 nes ecrtaine fiv, if all 
men had ſuch wives, we ud have a ſtrange world, for then 
we ſhudbe' iroubled neicher with children nor.cackholds. 

Sab, Well gentlemen ge olden flumbers attend Jes 
Come faire'0 oe [ay IThaye ro00 p long defer s 
The love embraces of the marriage bed, 
O how it rapps my fouleto Thiokechar "% | 
This very houre with my fajrc 1 _ mn AY 
_ Rake up in cinders, love may —_— 
Ir gin's to flame, it fires both ob and n;. 
Come, | 

Val, Pray ye Gr forbeare. 8 little, 

S$ab, I will ſwcet-heart. . $. F v7? 


Val. Cofin F airefaith,a'w rad fave  tache me here 
upon a buſinefſe will utterly dj{ ark. TN what will this gcn- 
rleman thinke of me dee :thinke, w des that I torve 
gull'd him thus, . *. | 

Fair, Come, come, put your "Y es 19} 

Sab. Nay; come ſweete-heart, why was. 8 

Kew, Pray yee fir deale ently with. her, {he's ong and 


fearefulltolie with a min, .and that” $ the bufineſlc ſir, that 
makes her ſoloth tunpin. 


Tr. Alas pooreſoule, in my conſcience, you bad rather lic 


with a woman, than with.theſe rude.,men behalle, wud hot 
ſe forſooth: a 


Sab, 


The Swag gering Danſeh, .* p 
Loa Co ah gims yourhand, - 


c Why ? what's the cuateer? 
Fat, Nothing fir-'.c + 0.36.7 
; Fab; Nothing? know ris ſomething; ; are noty< «well 
Val. Yes fotfooths: | - 
Sab, Whar's the Feaſon yec wil not goetobed then? pray 
ye come Without more adoe, 
a. Fie- 4pgrt 'P (colin, ny woman mud frorng theſe 
, CHNg $7 7 56 8 
\ Tre. Nay, yee. are idk right fir; I doe beleeve bewad. 
defie it. 
Sab. Come, what 8 the balineſſe with ye? will Lyon not 0c 
to bed —<ha? 
Pal, Sir, Ite confider ofic preſently, Cette HAT Ana 
$ab, How, conſider of-it >. - «4:4 $4" gp wig Figs © 
Au Ta min? amaricdmen? of what: INE: 
Am Iahusband ? mult a busband then Gr), 
Entreate his wife? - vs 74 Ani 
Is Nature growne ſo old the has formae :- , YL ET RE, 
Ty teachhet children. what belongs unto- . | 
Theirdifterent places? |: +++ 
Although before I was content to bend, 341 499-- 
My ſpirits to your foote, yetknow,: -thabnow:- i; 11te ob 11 7 
The willof Fatchas deſtind meto be: + +)... x6 
Next under it the ſolezcommander bf 
Ycur minde and perſon, therefore now'1 guſt, 
Nay, Iwillbeobey'd.. 
Tra.Pray ye doe not frihe ber roo much, ſhe's 2 very ten- 
der hearted thing forſooth — — pray ye ſpeake her faire. | | 
Sab, Hold you your prating firra, he ſhall obferve my will 
now, Q 
Tra, You'le never doe goodfir with foule meanes. .. : -:; 
Row. By your favour my friend, I know chisoutof-my.: 
owne knowledge, that a froward ſharpe hu:band will pre- 
ſently make a wowan doe what ſhe liſt. 
Sab, Stoppe your mouthes, 
- Trae, Sir, for my part I willnot-ſtop my mouth, I —_ 
a 


IX: 


derſtand what Tay fir, men married man-my. ) ſelfe fir, and 
"tis well knowneto be true, thatIcud never yet get any thing 
of my wife by harſh words. - 

Sab. Once more I bid you hold our bling 

Tre, Sir, ſhe ſhall not goe to. I ill echas a minde to 
g0cto bed, nor I will not hold my babling neither fir © 

Val. Mold your peace Traſh. 

Tra. Yes farſooth. 

Seb, Yorke cloſe your tnombby, andby: I hope. 


Tra, Yes marry will Þ (ir, but not at your bidding fir « 


what now—=—=what dee chinke I'mea foole in a Play ? 
S$ab, Will you hold your tongue or no ? 

* Tra, Yes forſooth and pleaſe your worſhip. 

Sabinarakgs hold of him, and offers fo friks him, 

Sab. This inſolence 1 cannotbeare;; 13 $1] 

And for your part youare my wife, andone. 

In whom obedieace ought to be expreſ}, 

And your top. 
Traſh. Ay, you want but a liele whipping. | 
Sab, What ſay you firra? -: 


Ty. Ifay, a woman that bans good duzband, and all-things 


elſc, and will not goe to bed, wants Tung but whipping. 
Sab., Well, 'tis thus, | 

If milde intreatics nora gentle fawne ; 

Nor proteſtations,nor a husbands love 

Can mollific thy Stubborneſle, nor bring”. 

Thy ſturdy diſpofition'to my hand; 

Tle ter a time quite turne ont of my thou " 

A husbands pittics, and where ſmiles Ee; 

A] luſtie {baſtinido* ſhall perſwade- | 

—— Y hat (hall [ be bafled thus: 

Out of my pleaſures with a womans bluſh ; 

If& fic that I ſtand pleading where my Rarres 

Bid mecommand Þ 1 ſcorne it, therefore ſpeake 

This yery preſenc minute, nay befae 

You fetch morcbreath, ſpeake either ay, or no, 

_ Orl muſitrike, there's no remedy. 


Rew, We ſhall bave the Peace broken, here preſently, I ſee 


Tr, 


that, 


The Swapgiring Danſell, | ; - 
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ORER The $ WArgerins Damſell, 
Tr, Peace, quotha? nay and my:head'be riot brokiy I 


- carenot. Sport, Come, the is content to gos fir. - - 


$9, Giye the word. Val. Sir, I will goe tobed, 
$a, Come your wayes then. + -p4.107 h 
Exit Sabina leading Valentine : Traſh falls into a langhters 
Tr, Dec heare gentlemen, dee heare? © | 
Whartif this gentleman ſhud get my Maſter with childe now ? 
Sport. Nay, whatif your Maſter ſhud get that gentleman 
with childe, | = 
Tra. I cannot tell what hee may doe for men, but I ne're 
'knew him doe ſach a courtefie for a woman yet, 

. . Row, Mr. Faivefaith, pray tell me one thing, why did you 
being my Maſters kinſman, and an old ſouldier ſtand ſo pati- 
ently, and ſee him ſo affronted. $41.95 ; 

Tra, Jthat's true indeede Rowland, he being an old beaten 
ſouldier too, Fair, A beaten ſouldier? : 
_ + 7+, An old ſonldier Imeane fir, ; 

Fair, I confefle I had no dilpoſition to medlcin't, becauſe 
T know they le agree themſelves, I know the bowels of the 
bufinefle, which you doe not,come,goe along, and by the'way 
Hetell ye the plot. | Ic 
And then wee le bring this newes 
Toblefſe the cares of old fir Timothy, 
Come 
Strength I confefle may make a Gyant yeeld, 
But give me policie to winne the held, Exenntomnes , 


_— "A ; I SY 


Aftius Quintus. 
' Enter Mirabell, Hilts before, and K ate behinde, 


Arr. My poore filter ! | . EE: 
Kate, There's no queſtion but we ſhall finde 

her, how long has the beene wanting forſooch? 
Mir, A great while Kate, a little faſter, what ſhall I tread 
upon yourheeles?———nat ſo faſt neither. oo a 
Hilts, What the devill ayles ye? too ſoft, and then too 
faſt, here's more adoe with you, My with all the Pageant in 
13 my 


The Swaggerins Damſell, 


my Lord Majors ſhow ; he that waites on you, had neede to 
have his ſteppes prick'd out with a paire of Compaſſes, for 
ought I fre, © 

Mir, What a ſarly groome are you, may not one ſpeake 
to you? 

Hiles Speake*? yes forſooth you may ſpeake, but I doe not 
love to walke before a Gentlewoman like one of theſe gin- 
gerly youthes that goe before their Miſtreſſes, as if the ſtreets 
were pav d with cgges, not 1. 

Kate, Why, how now fir ſawce boxe,what 1s't all fellowes 
with ye, ye filthy,ſtinking, ſawcy,dirty,ſcabbed, paltry,louſie, 
mangie rogue ye. | 2 
- Hilts, Heyda, Miſtrefſe Inniper, what's the matter with 
you tro? you were-notus'd to be ſo ſnappiſh, I'me ſure on't, [ 
_ both gon* and rid before you, and younere found fault 
with it. 

Kate, O yelying raſcall,did yeever ride before me in your 
life? Hilts, Yes marry have Iforſooth. 

' Kate,” Tis as falſe a tale Miſtrefſe as ever was told;'tis true, 
be rid before me one night a little ſhort journey ;_*twas no- 
thing, I cud even a gone as farre afoote upon the matter. 

Hilts, Who doubts that forſooth? 


Kate. Why wilF you lie then yeraſcall ? 
' Hlilts, Why, whats the buſineſſe? what the miſchicfe aylcs 
ye ? ſure yc have not made water today I thinke. 

+ Mi#, Come Hilts come, you ſhud beare wither. 

Hilts, Beare forſooth, ſhee ſhudbeare, ſhee's us'd too'ir, 

more than I am forſooth. Es ro 
Kate. What ſhud Ibeare pray? ſuffer ſuch an Afﬀe as you 

to ride upon my backe, ſind I not ?. 

Hilts, Why not?-aſwell as alwayes upon your belly for- 
ſooth? CEA 

Air, Come, come, pray ye goe along, we have ſometiung 
elſe to thinke on than ſtand here, 4 

Kate., Very well fir, I ſhall thinkeupon your words, | 
His, This way forſooth ?- Mir, Yes, yes,g0c on; 

Enter Sir Timothy with officers meeting them, 

Sir T., How now daughter, whether areyon going ? 

Mir, Toſecif Ican finde my filter firs. Sur 
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$ir T,' Come, cone, doe not trouble your felfe to'no put- 
poſe, I have order'd it already, lle have theſe men goe thar 
have authority to make thedoores and gates flie open where 
they come and gor, and dee heare Officers, looke too'it, and 
be {ure to ſearch very narrowly the places thar I told ye of, 
and eſpecially the houſe where z oung Crambagye is ſuſpeted 
to lie, andif yce finde either one or both of 'em, bring 'em 
away, dee :hearc ? 
Off. We (hall fir. _ _- » Exemwnt Officers, 
Sir T. Daughter, I rather thinke (co put her felfe our of 
th- way of this approaching diſparagemient) ſhee has runne 
her ſelkeupon ſame deſperate courte. | 
_ Afir. But deethinke theſe men will finde her fir? © | 
Sir TI, I cannot tell, wee ſhall know preſently. 
Kate, Dae not weepe Miſtreſle, I hope ſhee's well, 
will be here agen (bartly. | 
Sir T, Come, come, lets have no weeping» 
Hilts, Doenot you greeve, and for them 'tis not a pinne 
matter, let them alone,weeping is 28 wholeſome for a woman 
fir as making of water. | : 
Air. Had ſhe: but bid farewell 
*Twud not havetroubled me ſo much; | 
Butthus to g0CaWayomm | | 
. Hilts, Ne're feare, ſhee's well enough Ile warrant pe. 
Sir T. Oh Files, 
Her high borne ſpirit cannot brooke diſgrace, 
And I doe feare theſe miſchiefes will provoke F 
Some violent hand upon her ſelfe; | 
Yet methinks one thing 
| W hiſpers my underſtanding in the eare, 
| And tells me ſhe 13 ſafe; 
There's not a jewell, ring, or bracelet left 
| That ere ſhe wore, butis convey'd away. . 
| Hilts, Nay then fir feare nothing, for if (hee had ſs muck 
| wit to carry away her rings and jewells, ſhe bas wit enough 
to keepe her ſclfe from killing or drowning, 1 warrant ye. | 
Sir T. O heavens | | 
With what a ſwinge is youth, | 
N 2 Hurrjcd 


f 
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Hurri'd along the world and ſubjeR ſtill, 

day the rule of an unbrid['d will : 

Oh! a $a; 

Pitty thoſe Parents then, w ho oftentimes 

Are brought untorheir gravesby childrens crimes z 

In, in, and comfort your ſelfe ; 

Ile ſee theſe Officers diſpatcht away. 

; Exeunt Hilts, Mirabell, Kate at one doore, 
Sir Timothy at the other, 

x20) Enter Valentine unbutton'd as ont of bed; 

iF al. Rowland, Rowland, Rowplana; I ſay, 
Enter Rowland as newly awak'a, 
Row, What's the matter here ? 
Waſt you that call'd fir ? 


oc 


- Fal. It was I. -Ro, What wad ye have ſirare not ye well? 
_ Y4al. IwudTIwere, Ro, I'me ſorry you are not well fir? 
UVal, Call Traf#; call Traſh. | Df Bs 
- Ro. \ Traſh, Trafh.: I CRIES 
:iT7, What'sthe matter Within, 
Rs, Come prefently, your maſter's not well : 
He's comming (ir, what wudye pleaſe to have fir? 
Val. Nothing, nothing atall; OO 
Enter traſh yawning andrnbbing his eyes, 
Tr. Rowland, where art foole? ?- 
Ro, Here, here man, whether doſt goe ? 
Tr, What's the matter Rowland ——— ha? 
Ro, Your Maſter'snot well here: 
Tr, Not well? O alas ! Herunne and fetch ſome hot wa- 
ter preſently, | WED 
Vat. Stay, whether dee-goe? come your wayes hither, whar 
will you fetch man, I'me not ficke. : / T8 00G: COT ONE. 
Tr, Not ? you're but a yewling raſcsll Rowland for waking 
of me, I was inthe daintieſt fleepe, and the ſweeteſt dreame; 
me thought my Maſler was in bed with the braveſt wench=— 
'-Val..”T was tootrue, Fs, 4 _— OT 
Tr.: Howd wasit too true ?.introth, Tthanke yee for no- 
thing, you ne're dream'd ſofor me me ſure on'e,” 
Val. O Rowlarad, I'me undone, Fmeundone, 


Amo, What's the matter fir? Rs, 
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Row, lle warrant yee _ gentleman that wentto bed with 
him, finding himſelfe co ent has kill*d himſelfe, or one miſ- 
chiefe or other, | me 'good wad come ont. 

grns No, no, 'twas a woman all the while, *twas a woman, 

'Twas a woman good man fimple,w hat 7 doſt thou 
hinks that I dreame gut of Eſopr Fables? 

Row, 'Twud vexea man to marry in jelt, and then * have | 
it prove plaine earneſt, Ile afſure yee that, 

UVal, O Traſr, 'menundones *- 
= 7, Why undone fir, why dee fay ay and pleaſe y your wor 

Gal Ime married man, I'me married with a vengeance, 

Tr, Why ſoam I tookir 40ur how __ we REPEes It, can ye 
rell thatfir,' 

Fal. O Rowland, what Ghal I doe ? where tall I o0e? I 
where ſhall Trunne? 

- Row Ran quoth a? nay, i you! x marticd once; Uecruſ ye 
for running; -* - - 

Ual. Tam married; and I krowhin: ro whom, did Lbar 
know that. 

Traſh, That's no great matter, 'ris bur going to che Church 
Booke, and you'may know thar preſently. -\\. 

Pal. AccurſedPFate; what tharria es- might Thave had? to 
what a pitch might I have mounted up my fortunes ? ? which 
now1 ſcearenothing but confuſion ; : - - ; 

W ho knowes what {trumpet this may be, 

Some queane for ought T know, that thinkes to raiſe 

Her {elfe out of my ruines* © + 

Now my perplexed thoughts begin to burns 

With flames of guilt : 

Now comes my trembling ſouleunto the barts- 

Of my owne knowledge: : A210 oth 
O Sabina, Sabina! -* © | | Meh 

The gods now tumble vengeance on my head 

For wrongs to thee ; 

Had I beene well advis'd, O then I might 

Haye layne by thy faire ide, where every roucly. 

Had beene as tender as a bed of downe, 

H 3 
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And every [mile a heaven ; 
But tis roo late, 
To call backe what is paſt, it was my, fare; 
Andthere'san end x 
Now am round entrench' d with miſeries; 
One ſide a marriage nips me-inthe bud ; 
Ontlother fide, arankrous enemic, 
Old T efy, who ſtill gazes on theprint 
Of our miſtakenltep, therefore tisnow_ -; .. 
No tiwe to pauſe, packe up my cloathes this nighe, 
I doe intend to ſave my (elfe by fl ight : 
Ti "—= about.it preſently.” _ 
;, Tr. Yesand plealc;your worſhip. G3] 
FYal, Butdee heare, letnot my Lindlady, hor her husband 
have'ſo much as a glimpſcof it, for L have nomoney for 'em. 
Tr, Nay fir, if you intend to travell,be ſure ye rake all your 
money alohg wich ye, eſpecially if yon ncane tobe merry» for 
you ſhall finde that money is the moſt daintic * cOmpaninny/ix; . 
but Rewlaxd dtgcheare}:(catter po wards... 
Fal. By no meanes. 
Row. Not a word fit 5 
E xennt V alevtine and Traſh, mat Ranland.. 
Travell quath a? here's a;Peece of worke.indeede: ; 
Enter Welt and bis. Wife, | 
OMr. welt, how dee fir, how does my- Landlady — ha? 
Welt. Very well, how dee you Rowland?) 
Row, Troth, pretty. 'well, Servingman like; careleſle of 
much, proud of a little, drunke for want of wit,. and ſome- 
eimes ſober for want of money. 


Welt, thought ye had beene kicke, becauſe | have not ſeene * 


yeethis long time. 
Row. Sicke quoth a? my pocketsare alittle coward! y now 
and then indeede, that's all my ſickneſle, 
welt. What ? wud ye have *em quarrelſome ? 
Row. Quarrelſome ? no, but I wud have 'em to have a 
little more metrall-in 'em for all thar. 
Welt, Wher's your Maſter pray ? : 
Row, NaylI know not,Thave nor ſcene him this xe houres, 
Welt. 
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IPelt, There is alittle money dueto'me frombim, I wiſh 
he wud take the payment of it into conſideration, T have cx« 
extraordinary occafion tonſerhe money, if he pleaſe to let me 
have bur ſome of ir, it will doe meea courtefie, he ſhall finde 
me reaſonable. | 

Wife How idlely youtalke husband? Ts that a way to live 
in the world, doe you thinke it is for my, eaſe to have gentle- 
men i 7 lie in my houſe, and goe away'and pay nothing 
an—_— | 5 

wel, Pay? yes good ſweetheart, why ſhud he nor pay ; 
there's no body ſpeakes againſt that, ſweetheart. 

3 Fife, Why doe you talke fo fooliſhly then of 'being reaſo- 
nable, andT cannot tell what, 1 doe not like ſuch words I tell 
ye truely ; —-reaſonable quoth a? Eare my meate, drinke my 
drinke, burne my woad, foule my roomes, weare my ſheets, 
make uſe of my ſervants, and yer I muſt be reaſonable ; if ye 
can taike no wiſclier before folkes, pray ye hold your peace 
and let your wife ſpeake ——— befides, 'yee know he owes 
me both for bootes, ſhooes, and pantables,and I (hall give him- 
that too ſhallnot I? no indeede forſoorh, I-wud haye your 
Maſter to know that Ido not buy my lexher ſo cheape, Ile af- 
fure ye be reaſonable quoth a? beſides, 'Fhave pro- 


© misd'to pay Mr, Sugerbox the Chandler, nutmegges'and 


ſugar for his mornings draughts, and Mr. De/> the Vintener 
for wine in's chamber, and ſhall I paythery before your Ma-. 


ler has paid me ———introth I doe not meane }t,** ( 
Row. 'Tis fit's gentleitian {hid pay you' before, thats'the 
eruth of it. rOTee hes 0Þ3-yorcut! 


-' wife. Ye ſay right Rowland, I ſee you haye more confide- 


ration with yce than my husband has --_— be reaſonad'e 


by 


"Row, Why dee keepe all this titre, iny Maſter's not tuh- 


ning away woman -— here's a quarter . indeede, if hee will. 

be ruled by me, he ſhall nor. give you one firthing, becauſe 

you keepe ſuch a coilc. : Me es VOY 

- Wife. How keepe ſuch'a coile ye jacke ſauce? how naw? - 

fuch a coile? dee thinke ye are talking ro your companions - 

firra ? ſucha coile? and in mv owne houſe roo firra? and y= 
| | mute: 


The' Swaggering. Damfell. - 
muſt ſtand by forſooth like Joby a Noaker, and ſee every-Ser- 
vingman runne upon me.in this manner ; remember this when 
. ye come to bed z; and fox yout Malters not paying of me, ye 
' Saweebox,il'me at the better endof the ſtaffe with him, for 
I have locktup all his clothes ; nay if you'r fo Sawcy, lle 
fit him, Ile warrant ye. , FEE 
Wife, Yes indeede. will 1? IVY IN | 
7 Enter Traſh, © 
Tr. Rowland, Rowland, Rowland, theeves,theeves, theeyes; 
theeves, Rowland, rheeves.  &. 
 Ro.. Hownow bow-now? | | 
Tr, All my:Malters clothes are ſtolns quite a way Rowland, 
all (tolne every jot, breeches, doublet, boots, ſpurres, cloaks, © 
gownes, hats, bands, cuftes, ruffes, caps, ſhooes, ſhirts, all 
gone, all ſtolne, every jor. 
. Re. Here's the theefc, _ 
.. Tr, Where ? where ? : 
| Ro, | Here I lay. | wes | 
Tr, Who, my Landlady,did you ſteale my Maſters clothes 
ns ha? wherefore pray ye? __ | 
_ Wife, Steale 'em? nofir J ſcorne it ; T tooke*em indeede; 
and Ile juſtifie it;and more than ſofir, Thave.lockt 'em up,and 
Ile jaſtifie thac too. £ tot = 
Tr. How? lockt up my Maſtcrs clothes, wherefore 
LA a os Ee 
Wife, Wherefore? doe, notyee know. your: Maſter owes 
me money ? doe not you know T have aften askt it, and:can- | 
not get it? doe not ye know that it is a;pretry ſumme? doe 
not you know thatit is for meate, drinke, lodging, fire, and 
candle-light, waſhing, wringing, and ſtarching , belides, 
boots, ſþooes, pantables, and galoſheay'z if Thadthe Booke 
Tadbawe yrs of 9G. and: 


IE UL IRS PII er p mn 


LOS 


_— 


I ſee, | , Enter Boy. | 

- Boy. Trafs, Your Maſter's come home, and you muſt come 

to him preſently. | | , Exit Boy, 
Exeunt Traſh, Welt and his wife, 

| Roy, 
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Ro, Here's vercatire Te fweare upona books, this womati ; 
has no bones in her tohgus, ifany'manlove trumpets, there's 
a noiſe for him, ſure T doe notthinke but this Shoomaker's a 
witch, he wud nevera contrited him(elfe to the devill eUe; 

Enter Valentine; 
Val. What are ye here? and1: hayenothing put up: yet "#1 
pi Sir, your clothes a are 0 pat up, and ſafe under locks 
and key. 12] 
Val. Nay then'tis no niarter; ; who out '©<m up?. 4 

Ro. That did my Landlady fir; ſheehaslockt * 'emup,. and 
ſweares ſhele keepo*al ffetill ſhe can perſuade vs to pare 
with ſome pocket mettilefiry:: - 1 | 

Yal, Enough, enough, 1 will not be beholdep to her Ile 


ſatisfie her. # Py MW 
Enterifer Timothy wi Officersh ons nh 

Sir T.. O fir, have foundyeoutin therend, - +; 3474 
Come Officers lay hold on a him — burllay lets clic wich 
ye aliccle'firſts#i!- / 42 

Ro, Sure my maſter Was as borne whenehe figns was in Cen: 
cer, for whatſoevertiedoes1 oes alwayes quite back- - 
wards, well ſome body ſhall know pr at that ſhall 
fetch him of againe foralithis fir, ; -©/f- 1A 

Si#T. Sirra, hold your-peace, and.) 
Be gone about your buſineſle fallow): TS | Tab Rowland 
Dolſt know whatthou haſt: doiie? 9r-haye = $00 
Arriv'd at thy underſtandingytt? moons ha? 1 

7al. Sirlam conſcioustamy (clic of all ano 
The wrongs and injuries that-F have done _ 

Sir T. Why haſt thon put this blemiſh on my«hild, : 
Which like a Gankerthreatenstodeface: :-: 2511 1) 12 541 
My Story, and for ever raze my name + (33th: 247k 7 
Out of the booke of: honour, nay, a ſpot, "PCGoOT01 379 
Which time nor date, nor all the briniſh. waves: 
Cane're waſh Out moorm— ipeakes thou deteſted unatchz;. 
Hadſt not a ſparke of vertus. leftwithih -- gt 
_ Thyboſometo riwade thy honaut—— ſpeake,1 lay. | 

Fal. In trembling reverence to your: vecerpts'! heres: 

lcreepe upon my knees. before the. oath 3) 
| Of 
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Of Your juſt frownes, I dare not plead ene; 
No, no, my crimes are writ upon my front: 
Indie of bluſhing guilt, which nothing but. 
Your reconciling {miles can-ere wala Qut, 
——Theys I fay, they muſt be 
That expiating facrifice forme. - 

Sir T, Smiles on thee £20 
Haſt thou the face to ſay thy faults can be 
Capable of mercy ?-goto, marke what 1 ay. ils 
Vnlefſe thou canſt contrive away T9, are .. 
| The wounded repntation of wy: Girle, 
Expe&notone commiſerating thought, 
But all the tortours of ſeveritie 
\That©'re can be inflited — 
Come, come, rife np, it isin vain} Erokoetle, 
My eares are ſtopt tomercy, nathing now « : 
Butonely that can ope them, -- -- 


aw F 
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fl 

» 
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compliſh your defires, . 
Sir T;' There may y be ſoms hope in this. 
' al, Sir Deviſe how Imay (i: vo £1 
But give this ſatisfaQion you require, 4 
And my ſoule ſhall ſtudy its performances : 
S#T, Icannot rell, 
Thou kaſi fo e*d herinafincks of (hams, 
w——=That't will, brT know, 
Nonplus the world to findea remedie. | 
Pal, Ber tio ſodeſperae, 1 hope, © 
Fme ready her 6 tohugge 
The moſt ingenious torments on theſe Fer Way, . 
That fhe and you'tc be pleas'd; TT 
ert toencounter a whole hott of fends, | 
to fleepebutina Dragons den ; 
Or frownht bowells of the burning hill- | TEYY 
Tofetch a cole, cate fir ordrinke aeup:. 1G ft 7 
Of Meranieprecipitat, Ile dot, 191191310 03:60 00 40 
And thinke it an £/5fpaw, if it may 
Redeeme your Joves, and ſtate me once agen 


Val. Sir, Iam content to engageall wy, vil to Ace 
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In your eſteeme, 
SirT, 'Tis well, Idoe commend your wars wlade; | 

| But this will never doo't; % 

| There's nothing but a marviage will admit 

| A thought ofremedy. 

| Val, Nething but marriage? 

SirT. Not any thing ith world but Marriage?” 

Val. Nor? 

Si T., No indeede; 
| F al. Meccilefle Planets,will ye ſtill goe on, 
| To heape theſe hills of miſchiefe on my necke; 
| Qr can misfortune reach a higher picch | 
In him whoſe miſeric is intollerable, 
| And remedie impoſſible, Ono; . 
| Sir, ina word, 
| Your daughter $ quite undone, and fo am OE 
= Sir, T, How (tands the bufineſle ? 
| Speake the work, if truth, andler me dis. 
| Val. Sir, *tis in vaineto counterfeit, | 
Or build up caſtles where they cannorſtand3 oo» | 
Doe withme what ye pleaſe, the trutir1s thus; 
| I amalready married. | 

-SrT, How ? alrcady marricd ? | 

Villaine, keepe in thar breath | | 
. The repetition of theſe words wud tears 17h | 
A heartof brafſe=— already married? _ 
Did(t thou Enſnare my childe for this * Gs 657: - | 
Haſt thou betrayed her white innocence for this Þ | 

Blaſted the bloſſome of her virgin ſpring, | 
And married now another? . htc | 
Canfſt hope or dreame, that ere thy perjur'd foule -. | 
Shall ſee hy Elsfran groves Þ 

Hold heart from breaking, now -or hevet rhold, Th 

Marricd to another ? ined, 2] 
Shall I be bandy'd tlins for evi ewixt nab oogteig; M0 
Rackets of. ſhameand miſery," i: : 42483 

Cud fate finde ne*rea football but my ſelfe- 

To toffe and ſpurne=——umph? EYE 
L 2 Hel: 


The Swap gering Dumnſell,* © 
Hell and the faries doe conſpire I thinke, 66h fs 2wov nf 
To gullovur mefrom all the reſt:orh? world! 2 67 Dl 

To vent their miſchiefes on,who is t Fo have married? ſpeakes 


Val, Itisnnknowne to meſir:s F< 
Sir T. ITaske ye who 'tis youhave married? 167tiz 
Val. Sir, ; MA THS OHNO « 


Vpon my iferkootinorwhodidl void: fre (03s Ih" 
SirT. "Has thy leudneſle brought hes to diſtraRion ; maAr- 

ried, and yee know not to whom ? cometake bimaway,' tis 

in vaine to apmymons- ar rar le ſee re crcaty; re "tis 
Pal. 'Tis veryunefiroo 515i nt hd gion od 7 
Sir T. What wilt thou'make ie nded+ = 2471 

Where is ſhe, in the houſe?,-- 


Val, Yes. NOT Grants 

$:r T. Officer, goe fetch her hickier, 1 Exit Officer, 
Ile >. 7. 11 1354; 217 up 2 103rfe! of, 25 
If the can : oe, - In 240 vs; t.4 


x 


Marriedalready quoth a? ? and ye know not to whom neicher 
here'sa marriage witha vengeance, . :. 
| Enter Fairefaith and Sportlove; whirwere' preſent. at the marrie 
age leading batnixt them Sabzua hid, they profent hew 
to ber Father, Hilrs attending them! /| 56 
Fai, We heard ye ſent for my coſin Faltntines wifc. ir | 
$irT. Idid fo, 
Fai. We have brought her to you fir,. init ſhes fir; 197 341 
 SirT,Very well, in good:timeswhatare you: 16 He 
man ? whence arc ye ? ha? »=—fſppake; nay;: if "ou —— 
give me anaccount, Imuſt puniſhye; +. - ++ : 
Sabina 1unpins ber marks, and, falls upon FEW botis] 
bnees to her Father, 10nt won bot agen os 
.——let not myeyesdurfert + whit ary Selina?s | 01.160 
My lovely Girle ? $ elyoW vedegd, 3 99) fie 
Thrice welcome to my boſome 2-1 "At-3tewt Jo 
My Sabina? my daughter, and th SOVEW 1 
of this my deared friend; SR 13G 
Enter Sir Plenteors with Traſh bub Rewiehd, I. 
Sir Plenteoum? welcome. thrice noble- F P keiewonty | 
Io ſtay 
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2 Gentlemen, 


The S3dggerins Dawiſell. _ JF 
Gentlemen, pray M4 vmgr herto. ber busba 
Fag dro g HY 5, TIE 
Sweet ſir Plenteow, how detfir?' CT pH 


Sab. Dee know nie fir; /nay gaze:an fi fG RN 
Hilts. He knowes her preſent I {ee thats . 1430 cue cio; ly 
Tra. Know her? he has beene familiarly. ver Met. bee: 
ſore many anthar zhecididit mot knawe. 110.1 11/7 + 
Sab, Gaze onRillfir, © + 343 h 
I"me not Sabinaes ghoſt; bar her poote. felfe.; z | 
Here ſtands the crexture that was wrdng d b yt thee, jt 
The very (clfeſainie chatyon narricabr 2 - vi own 
What dot thou thinke 7 : 5551.21 5554 
Doſt thou not tremble, leſt I ſhud begin, | 
To number up my wrongs ? ©.” 3289 beroy tf” 
I that was lull'dith' boſome of niy friends; 1197 br. 
Ard4s 'tweredandFd on a Farhers.knee Fi. moet 4) T2 


Forfeited all this favour, andwas wade: 0135720 200 99% 
A ranger to u5eyE for loverothees: irs 11.137 403 
Yet thous: 517 TIE 
Like the prodigious Monſter ofthe world.. : 16479) 


Ingratitude, didſt labour to forgets: 7 |351h ani Ne 
Not my love onely, blit thofe ered: © eons MOVE (3421 of 4 
Have paſt berwixt us; buetobe ſhort, 3 
Thus —— thes revenge ty ſelfe. - iſe tim, 

Fal. O my Sabina! - Soi? 
It i8 too ſweete and loving/a' revenge: 62:2 hot mot ER 30h 7 
Vpon ſovilea miſcreamts/- 7 257 hn nfo gels one hr be 

$ab, Come i 
Let the remembrance oftheſc raters dye, 

And be confin'd to duſt, ler pp If. T 8 
Into the very center: of zhoearth, - 16 G86 w ih 33095; 
Never to rife againe; anlet ont doves.; FH TINS 

For evertwine liketwins ; 

What's paſt T have forgot and pardon d. Y 

- Fat. Sealeit, orelſeTdiey ©. © Xiſkebimagin, 
tive; Olive | bn \JSvr 21:4 
A rare example to all furure eines | 
Of conſtancie in love. 
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The Swag ebing Damp 
Sir P, 14 | , thy hi&dre bids thee; F eftSrinaly 

This night aft ſhallgivethee emertanamont, 

Whereof thy ſelfe (hall be ſale govetneile; 

And when the icie handof PAGER drive. 

My foule out of this clod,! 

Tt ſhall be iis in4hine. (ic | 

Sir T, But qentlemnerymerkinkes T-Y to hears 
The ſtorie of this marriage, how 1t come'to paſle ; 
For did I knaw' TH Iſhu - adore the ſtarres Þ 
Vnder whoſe influenceſhe wae broughtrarive. __ 
Midft ſtormes'of woe dorms rg of Ele. I's 

Sport, Sir, I doe _ "ewill be - rint'2 1 
A ſcaſonable diſcourſe fi or ſupper ; 

Saſpend but your deſires till chen 
And you ſhall be ſatisfied. +: *- | 

Sir 7, Withall my hearr;: with all oy heave fon, 
have one petition to preferre: rotyally';- 

| Val, You may ſtile it acommandiir, | 

Sir T. You muſt needs beſtow upon me your ſeryant Traſt, 

Tr, Heyda ? now Tme a btg'd foole, I ike that. w 9122 
| Val, Sirra, attend my- father. 13 13 Bi - Not t 

Tr. Your worſhips humble ſervant fire - 5.32 9vol; 

Sir T, In all this buſinefe Thaveobſervedin thee 
Diſcretion. judgement mn police ; 
Therefore JETERE 
I doe appoint thee Steward'of my; boules 1 bz 3439 0,1 v0 
And put into thy charge the overſeeing: - Sdii-ot.'s 


Of all my buſineſles. 
Tr. Nay (ir, for m overſight in any baſineſik let me Hone. 
Sir T., And whar is mare;: 223 3c þ 


Diſpoſe my houſe and ſervants PIT pleaſe.: -; (1299 

Tr. Hilts, come hither == Sirra, doc you Waite apon me. 

Hijts. Yes forſooth. 

Tr. I did ever thinke thou wudlt come to ſome nood, for 
thon haſt-beene alwayesan honeſt Trojan ; Dee heare, if:you 
had carried me to Bridewel), when ye were bid — where had 
your nog” beenethben' Hts, | 

Sir T, Mr, Fairef#ith, for you; 


The Swaggering Daprſel. 


I dot perceivE your ingenuitic, 
Has beene a meanes to make my comfort ſwell; 

And for returne, J doe beſtow oathee | 

My daughter Mirabel.. 

Fai. Sir, your returnes are farre beyond the. claims 
Of my deſerts; and though F am not fic 
To bend favours with ſo brave a Knight, 
Yet I will ſtretch my ſtudes toexpreſſle 
A deteſtation of ingatitude : and now S464, 
I doe ſalute ay 4p the word of Siſter, 
m=—bt why o dump ona iy xe —had 
I know the cauſe y, *tis for fear 
Your cenſures on her faults be too hs; ; 

She has given ſarisfaQtion where *twas due, 
Her Father's pleas'd, and ſo wE hopt arc you: 
Toyou ſhe is referr” who new are ſcr, 
Ready to give your » but yet 


Be pleasdto f with gentle breath; 
Cauſe youre Cole's of her Life and Death. 


Kiffs her) 


